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Enter Ferdinand K.of Nauar, Berowyne, 


Loneauill, and Dumaine. 


Ferdinand. 
ET Fame,that all hunt aftcr intheirlyues, 
Liue regiltred ypon our brazen Tombes 
— And then grace vs,in thediſgrace ofdeath: 
When ſpight of cormorant devouring Time, 
Thendcuour of this preſent breath may buy: 
That honour which ſhall bare his ſythes keene edge, 
And make vs heires of all eternitie, 
Therefore braue Conquerours, for ſoyou are, | 
That warre agaynſt your owne affe&tions, 
And the hudge armie of the worldes deſires. - 
Out lace edict ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force, 
N att (Frill be thewonder of theworlde,” + 
Our Court ſhalbe alytlle Achademe, 
Still and rontemplatyue in lyuing art, 
You three, Berowne, Dumame, and Longauill, * 
Hauelworne for three yeeres tearnie, to live with me: 
My fellow Schollers,and to keepe thoſe ſtatutes | 
That arerecorde.] inthis ſedule here, ' © 
Your othes are paſ},and now ſubſcribe your names: 
T hathis owne ny may flrike his honour downe, 
That vio!atesthe ſmake!t branch herein, 
It you are armd to do, as ſworne to do, 
Subſcribe to your deepeothes, anil keepe ic to, 
Lngaull. 1am rclolued,tis but a thee yeeres falt: 
The minde ſhall banquet, theugh the body pine, | 
Fat pauncheshaue leane pates: and daymy bus | 
M 4: rich the ribbes, bur þancrout gunue the wits, 
Dumaine. Ny louing Lord, Dumame is morteficd, 
The groſler manner of theſe worldesdelyghts: | 
He throwes vppon the grofſe worids baler flaucs = 
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Berawgers {1 can bur their (Fe AE ) "ID 67 
So much deare Liedpge,I haue already ſworne, 

T hat is, IVaeand!Judy heere three yeetes,”” 030120 
But there are other {Irickq obteruauces : V2, 
As not tO lcc a woman in|tlat terme, 
Waich inope well is pot encolleiſchere; 
And one day ina wetketo tou 
Aud but one meale on.every day by 
The which Fhope ws ng4 enroVedt 
And then anſlcpe butthree houres iothenyghe, 
Andno: be ſecneto wit of 4Pthe day; 


When I was wont tþahinke pp harmeall Ls b oF | 
| And makea darke nyght too of halfe the; 


Which I hope well is notienrslled they: i 
Ochelcare barraine taskes, too hard to ecepr,, 
Not to {ce Ladyes, ſtudy fait, notfleepe.. 
Ferd. Your po is paſt, ro paſſe away from theſe, 
Berow.. Let me ſay no joy Ledge, andyfyou pleaſe, 
T onely ſwore to [tudy with yourgrace, | 
And tay heere in your Court for thice yeeres ſpace. | 
Leonga. Youſwore to that Berowne, and to the relt. 
. Bero, Byyea nnd nay fir, than I ſwore ineſt. 
What is the endedf (ludy, let. me know? | 
Ferd. Whythatto knuy whichelſe we ſhould not know, 
Ber. Thiner hid &botdyout nicane)from cammoui ſenſe, 
Ferd. ], thatis ſtudies g0d;hkerccompence. 
Bero. Com'on NE will ſweare to udy ſo, 
Ta know the thing Iam forbid to know: - 
As thus, to ſtudy wherel wellaay dine, | 
When 1 to fall expre{lcly am fo ibid, 
Or ſttidie where to mcere foie Miltris fine. 
- When Miltreſles from commonſenſe arc hid. 


Or having ſworne too bard a keeping oth, | 
Studie to breake it,and Hot breake my roth. 

If ftudies gaine be thus, and this be ſo, | 
Studie knowes ao yetit doch: not know, 
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called Lones Labor's loſt. ' @|| 


Sweare me to this,and I wilt fere ſay no,” 
Ferd. Thetebethe ftopps that hinder ſtudie quir, 
And traine our intelets to yaine delight. 
Bero, Why2all delightes are v:i1c,burthat moſt yaine 

Which with payne purchal*d, Goth inherite payne, 
As paynefally to poare ypon a Booke, | 
Tokekethelyght of ttucth, while trueth the whyte 
Doth falſely blinde the eye- {1ghit of t1s locket 
Light (ecking hight, do hgh of lightbeguyles 
So ere you fance whete hght m darknes lyes, 
Your light growes datke by looſing of your eyes, 
Studic me how to pleaſe the eye in deede, 
By fixing it yppon a fayrer eye, 
Who dazling [o;that eye ſhzibc his heed, 
And giuc bin light thatit was blinded by, 
Studie is lyke the heauens glorious Sunne, 
'T hat will not be deepe ſearcht with ſawcie lookes} 
Small hauetontinuall plodders euer wonne, 
Save baſc authornie from others Bookes, 
Theſeearthly Godfathers cf heavens hghts, , 
That giue a name toeuery fixed Starre, 
Haueno more profite of their ſhyniog nights, - 
Then thoſe that walke and wot not what they are, | © 
Too much to know, is to know nought but fame: 
And every Godfather can giue a name, ed 
Ferd. F'ow well hees read to reaſon againſt reaCing. 
Dum. Proceeded well,to [top all good proceeding, 
Lon. He weedes the corne &lill lets grow the weeding; 
Zer, The Spring is ncare when greene gcele are a bree= 

uma. How followes that? (ding, 
Fer. Fit m his place andtyme, | 
Duma. In reaſon nothing. | 
Sero. Something then in rime. + 
Ferd, "Berowneis ike an enuious ſneaping Froſt, . 
Thar bites the firlt borne infants of the Spring, 

Bero, Well,lay Iam,why ſhould proude Sommer boalt, 
Petore the Birdes hane any cauſe to ſing? | 
Why ſhould 1 ioy in any abhortiue byrh? 


A pleaſant conceted edi: 


At Chriſtmas I nomore defirea Roſe, | 
Then wiſh a Snow in ook new fangled ſhowes! 
But like ofeach thing that 1n ſeaſon growes, 
Soyou to ſtudie now it istoo late, 
Clymbe ore the bouſe to ynlacke the lictle gate. 
Ferd. Well, fir you out : go home Berowne:adue, 
Bero. No my © Lord, Fhaueſworne to ſtay with you. 
And though I haue for barbariſme ſpoke more 
Then for that Angell knowledge you can ſay, 
- Yet confident Nekens what T have ſworne, 
- And bide the pennance of each three yeeres day, 
Giue me the paper,let/me reade the ſame, 
And to the ſtriteſt decrees Ile write my name, 
Fir. How well this yecldagn reſcewesthee from ſhame, 
Ber. Item, That no woman ſhall come within a myle of 
my Court, Hath this bin proclaymed? 
= Her dayes 480, i 
Ber, Lets ſee the pehaltie, On payne oflo ſinghertungs, 
Who devil*d this penaltie? | | Ne 
Long. Marrie that did I, |; 2 with 
Bero. Sweerte Lord|and why? 
Long. To fright them hence withthat dread penalce 
A dangerouslaw agamilt gentletic. 
© Jrem, if any man be ſcene toralke with a woman within 
the tearme of three yeeres, he (hall indure ſuch publibue 
ſhame as the reſt of the Court can posfible deuiſe, 
Ber. This Article iny liedge your felfe mult breake, 
For well you know here comes in Embalſaie, | 
The French kinges daughter with your ſelfe to ſpeaket 
A Maide of grace an{ complet maieſtie, 
Abou ſurrender vp Of eAquitaine, = 
To her decrepir, ſicke, and befred Fathcr. 
T herefore this Article.is made in vaine, 
.Or vainely comesth/adnure(d Princeſle hither. | 
Ferd. What ſay you T ordes?why, this was quite forgot, 
Ber. So Studie euermore I$ duerthar] 
While it doth ſludie to have what it would, 
It doth forget to do he ting! i ——__ 


called Lones Labor's loft. : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
Tis won astownes with fire, ſo won (o loſt. 

Fer. We muſt of force diſpence with this Decree, 
Shee mult lic heere on meere neceſlitie, 

Ber. Neceſlitic will make ys all forſworne 
Three thouſand times within this three yeeres ſpace? 
For cuery man with his affeQes is borne, 
Not by might maſtred, but by ſpeciall grace, 

If lbreake fayth,this word ſhall ſpeake for me, 
I amforſworne on meere neceſlitie, 
 Sotothe Lawes atlarge I write my name, 

And he that breakes Bend in the leaſt degree, 
Standes in atrainder of eternall ſhame. 
Suggeſtions are to other as to mer 
But I belecue although Iſeceme fo loth, 

T am the laſt that will laſt keepe his oth. 
But is there no quicke recreation graunted? 

Fer. I that there is, out Court you know is haunted 
With a refined trauailer of Spaine, | 
A nian in all the worldes new faſhion planted, 

That hath a mint of phraſes in his brainez 
On who the muſique of his owne yaine tongue 
Doth raviſh like inchannting harmoniet 
A manofcomplements whom right and wrong 
Haue choſe as ympier of their mutenie, | 
This childe of Fancie that Armaao hight, 
For interim to our ſtudies ſhall relate, 
In high borne wordes the worth of many a Knight: 
From tawnie Spaine |cſt in the worldes debate, 
How you delight my Lords 1 know not I, 
ButI proteſt I loue to heare him lie, 
Ahd 1 will vſe himrfor my Minftretfic. 

| Bere. eA1mado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 
A man of fier new wordes, Faſhions owne knight. 

. Lon, (aftard the ſwaine and he, ſha)be our ſport, 
Ardfoto ſiudicthiceyecres is but ſhort, |. 

| A4 Enter 


A pleaſ 


Pore aCofublenth owt tt lexter | 144 mW 4. 


CO Whidi1s th [Dukes4 wne verſon2 S220 
. This fellow, What w ul it? | | 
_ Lmy ſcltereprehend his owne perſon, for f am his 
vraces Farborough; But L would lee his owne/ perſon | 
in fleſh and blood, | botiet ba'n þ:15 ve! 
Ber. Thisis he. © | "IE | La 
Conſt, Signeour + Arme ee commendes ,ou't Lit 
Ther's villanie abrog, this|letrer will cell YOU NIGTE, - / 
Clowne. Su the Contempl; thereof arc astouching mes 
Fer. Aletter fromthe magnifilegteArmade.' . , (word 
Berv. How low lo cyjcrthie marcer, | hops inGod tor high 
Iz. Ahtigh hope for|a layvheauen God grant vs patience 
Ber. To heare, or foibeare hearing; © | | 
Lo. To hearc meekely wo fad N) laugh modergcly, ar 
_ totorverre both, | 
Bere., We<ell (ir, be it as the nile ſhall gue! vs cauſe rg clime 
inthe merrines, | 
Clow.. The matter is to me Gbs concerning "i le 
The aanner of ic is, [ nas caKen who the aunts 
Beyro, In what manner? | |! 
Cl,w. In manner antorme falowing fir by cthols theres, | 
] was ſcene with-her ia|the Manner houſe, ſiting with hex 
vppon the Forme, and taken! gllowing her wt. the Parker 
which put topgeather, [js in manner and ſorme following, 
Non N {xr tor thie mainner, Ir 1she manner of ot bates 
to a woman, for the forme un ſame forme, | 
Fer. Forthe following (art. | | 
> ow. ASK ſhall follow my my correAlon,and Ga diene 
the rig!:t, 
Ferd. Will You s heard this Letter with attention? | 
Bero As we would hearc ap Oracle, | 
Cby. $4 is the 6nplicitic of qnan to harken after he Neſl 
Ferd G: 'eat Depntic the welkes Fizgerent, and ſole donrynarur of 
i auar,v7y ſcales carthes God,and = Afringperrone 
Coſt. Not a worde of li ye] 
Ferd. So ut «« 
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 calted Lones Labor's loft. 


Coſt. Ir may beſo: but if he ſay iris ſo,he isintelling true: 
but ſo. 

Ferd. Peace. 

Clow. Be to me,and cuerie man that dares not fight. 

Ferd. No wordes. 

Clw. Of other mens ſecrbes I beſeech you. 

Ferd. Sou 15 beſedged with ſable coloured melancholie, I ad 
commende the blacks oppreſſ ſing humonr to the moſt holſome phiſicke 
f thy bealth- Lening arre: And ac I am a Gentleman, beraoke my 

to walke - the time When? about the ſtxt nare, Waen Beaſtes 
woſ graſe, Biraes beſt peck,and Men ſit downe to that nouriſhment 
which is called Supper : So much for the tume When. Now for the 
ground Which? which I meane ef von it 15 ychped T hy Park. 
T ben for the place Where? where [ meane, I did incounter that ab- 
ſeene © moſt propeſtrous event that draweth fro my ſnowhue pen the 
ebon coloured Incke Which hert thou vieweſt beboldeſt, ſur eft,or 
eeſt. But to the place Where? It ſtandeth North North all c>by 
Eaſt froms the Weſt corner of thy curious knotted garden; AC 
&d I ſee that low ſpirited Swame, that baſe Mumow of thy myrth, 
(Clowne. Mee? )that wnlettered ſmal knoWing faule,( Clow.Mee?) 
th.ut ſhallow vaſſall ( Clown. Sull mee.) Which as 1 remember , 
np Coſtard, ( C/ow. O mee ) ſorted and canſcrred contrary to 
thy e ſtabliſhed procl: ed Edift and content. Cannon : Which 
with, o with but with this I paſſton zo ſay Wherewith: 

Ch. Witha Wench, | 

 Ferd. Wuh a childe of our Grandmother Fue,a female;er for thy 
wore ſypeete underſtanding a Woman : him,J1( as ny ener eſteemed 


duetie prickes me on ) haze ſent to thee, to receiue the mgtle of pu- 


” go by thy Pa Graces G fficer Anthonic Dull, a muy of 

good reput car: iage bearing, and eſtimation. 
eAntho! Me ant ſhall pleaſe you? I am Anthony Dull, 
Fera. For Iaquenetra ( { is the weaker * efell called) vubich IT 

Wray vorth the aforeſtyd! Sovaine, I keepe br as aveſſell cf 


Lavye furie, and ſhall at the leaſt of thy foveere notice brim 
hny to tryall. T bine in all compements of denoted and boring 
beate y ancric, 

Den Adriano de Armado, 


: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
| 


A fpicaſant conceitel Comedies 
Ber, This isnot ſo \weljas Hooked for, but the belt that 


euer I heard. | 
Fer. I the bel! for th e woſl, Put 6 rra "What fay yourothis 
Co. Sir] confellc the Wench, 
Fer. Did you heare the Proclamation? 
Cl, 1do coaſelle much of the hearing it, bur little of the 
Nets ot it. | 
. Ir was proclaymed; a yecres impriſonment to be ta- 
ken with a Wench, | | 
Clo, I was taken with none Gr, I was taken wich aDemlel, 
Fer, Well,it was proclaimed Damlſel. 
Ct: ). TI his was no Damlel neither fir, the Wasa Virgins 
Ber. It is ſo varriet to, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 
(%. Ifir were, I denic her V RET 1 was taken with a 
Maide, | 

Fer. This Maide will not fue your turne ſir. 

(el, Tois Maide will ſerue ny rurne fi fir, 

Fer. Sir ] will pronounce your ſentence: : You ſhall faſta 
weeke with Branne and Water, 

(. T had rather pray a month with Mutton & Porridge, 

Fer, And Don Armado ſhall be your keeper, - 

_ My Lord Berowwne,ſechim deliuered ore, 

And goewe Logdes to put inprattiſethar, 

Which each to other hath ſo ſtrongly ſworne., 

Bero. Ilelay my Head to any good mans Har, | 
Theſe othes and laiwes will prove anidle ſcorne, | | 
Surra,Come on. [* 

( Al luffer for the trueth Gr2 for true it is, 1 vi was taken 
with [aquenettz,anc Irq uenctts is a trew girle, and therefore 
welcome the fower Cup of proſperie, affliccio may one day 
{mile agaive, and till then ſic tace downe forrow. | Exeunt, 


Enter Armado and Moth bis page. 
Armado. Boy,W har figne i it when aman of | great ſpl 


rite our: melanc barge 
Bey. A great ſione -thicks will looke ſadd.: 


Ar. Why?ſadnes is one & the ſelfe ſamething dearc imp. 
Boy. No no,0 Lord fir no. 


—_——_— 
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called Loues Labor's loff. 
Arm. How canſt thou part ſadnes and melancholy,wy 


tender Iuuenall? 
Boy. By a familier demonſtration of the working,my 
tough ſ1gneor . 

Armas Why tough ſigneor? Why tough figneor? 

Boy. Why tender iuuenall*'Why tender iuuenall? 

Arm. 1 ſpoke it tender juucnal,as a congruent apethaton 
apperteining to thy young dayes, which we may nominate 
tender. 

Boy.. AndI tough figneor,as an nn title to your 
olde time,which we may name tough. 

Arma, Prettie and apt. ; 
| Bey. How meane you ſir, I prettie,and my ſaying ape?! 
or I apt, and my ſaying prettie? 

Arma. T hou prettic : becauſe little, 

Boy. Little prettie,becauſe little: wherefore apr. 

eArma. Andtherfore apt, becauſe quicke. 
Speake you thisin my praiſe Maifter? 

path In thy condigne praile. 

Boy. I will praiſe an Fele with the ſame praiſe. 

Arma. What? that an Fele is ingenious. 

Boy. Thatan Feleis quicke. 

pri I do ſay thou att quicke in anſweress Thou hea 
my blood, 

| Boy. Tam anſwerd far.. 

Arma. I loue not to be croſt. 

Boy. He ſpeakes the meer contrarie,croſles love not bit. 

Ar. IT haue promiſed to die three yeeres with | duke. | 

Boy. You may doit in an houre fir. 

Arma, Impoſſible. 

Boy. How many is one thrice tolde? 

Arm. 1 am ill atreckniog,it fittech the ſpirit of a Tapſter. 

Boy. You we a Gentlemanand a.Ganiſter (ir. 

Arma. ] confefle both, they are both the yarnith of a CO 


plcat man, 


Byy. Thenlam fure you know how much. the gre iſe 
fumme of deuſ-ace amountesto. 


Arm. It doth ainount to one more thentwo.. 
W-- Navy 


CA plea fant conceited Comedie: : 


Bry. Which the baſe vulgar do call three. | 

Arma, Trac. | 

Bey. Why fir is this ſuch a peece ar Qudic? Now hecrel is 
three liutied ere yele thrice wincke $ and how eafie ig-45 to 
put yeeresto the wordethree,apdAudicthree yecresih wo 
worces,the dauncing Horſe will tell you, M-- 

Arm. A moll fine Figure, || LI: 

Boy. Toprouc you a Cypher. | | 
 dlrns. I'll hereupon! contefleIam inloye: and a3 it is 

bale for 2 Souldier to louc;ſo am 1 in loue with a baſe wench. 
Ifdrawing wy Sword againſtthe humor of affe&tion, would 
deliver me from the reprobate thought of ir, I would take 
Defre priſoner, and ranſome him to anie French Courticr 
tor a new deuiſde curfte. |] thinke {corne to hgh,mee thinks 
] ſhould outſweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy ,What: [Ereat 
men haue bin 10 loue? 

Boy. Hercules Maiſter. | 4 

Arm. Nolt |weete Hereules : more authoritie deare Boy, 3 
name more; and {weeten wy childe letchem be men of good E- 
repute and carriage. 

Boy. Samrſon Maiſter, he was a man of odd carriage, 
great carriage: for he carried the Towne- -gaxes on his backe 
like a Porter:and he was in loue. 

Arm. O wel knit Sampſon,[trongioynted Semyſo on; ad excel 
thee in my rapier,as much as thou didſt me in carying| gates. 
I am in lone too. Who was Samſors lout my deare it pore 
y. Woman, Maiſter. | 

', Of what com plexion? || | 
fallthe foure, or the three, or the two, or one of 


the foure. 

Arm. Tellme preciſely of whi complexion? 

Boy. Oftthe ſca-water Greene ſir, 

Arm. 1s that one of the foure complexions? 

Boy. As Ihaveread fir,and the beſt of them too. | 

Arm. Greene in deetle is the colour of Loucrs :|but to 
haue a loue of that colour, mee thinkes Sampſon hail mall 
reaſon for it. He ſure! y| fefedher for her wit. 

Boy, It was ſo fir. {of ſhe had a Prcenc wit. 


called Lones Labor's loſt. 


»Arm. My loue is molt immaculate white and red, 
By. Malt maculate thoughts Mailter, are maskt ynder 

ſuch colours. | 
eAr. Decfine,define, well educated infant. 
oy. My fathers wit,and my mothers tongue asf1/l me. 
Ar. Sweet inuocation of a child, moſt pretty & pathetical, 
Boy. Yt ſhe be made of white and red, 

Her faultes will nere be knowne: 

For bluſh-in checkes by faultes are bred, 

And feares by pale white ſhowne: 

T hen if ſhefcare,or be toblame, 

By this you ſhall not know, 

For {hill ker checkes poſicfle the fame, 

Which native ſhe doth owe | 

A dangerous rime mailter gap the reaſon of white & red. 
Ar. Isthere not a Ballet Boy,of the King & the Begger? | 
Boy. The worlde was very guiltic of ſuch a Baller ſome 

thrce ages ſince, but I thipke now tis notto be found: orif it 

were,it would neither ſerue for the writing,northe tune, 
Ar. 1 will haue that ſubic newly writ ore, that] may 

example my digresfion by ſome myghtie preſedent, Bey, 

I do loue, | i Countrey girle that 1 tooke in the Parke 

with therational hinde Coftara:ſhe deſerves well, 
Boy. To be whipt: and yera better loue then my maiſter, 
eAr. Sing Boy,My ſpirit growes heauie 1n love. 
Boy. And thats great maruaile,louing a light Wench, 
eAr. I ſay ſing, | 
Bey. Forbeare till this companiebe paſt, 


Enter Clowne,Conſtable,and Wench. 
Conſtab. Sir,the Dukes pleaſure 1s that you keepe C:ſlard | 
ſafe, and you muſt ſuffer him to rake no delight, nor no pe- 
nance,but a'muſt faſt three ayes a weeke : for this Damiell 
I muſt keepe her ar the Parke, ſhe is alowde for the Day | 
womand, Fare you well, 
eAr. Tco betray ty ſelfe with bluſhirg:Maide, 
Made. Man. ; 
eAr. Iwill viſit thee at the Lodge, 
| » 20 


LEATTA 


A plerſant conceited Comedie: 


eaid, T hats hereby, | 
Ar. Tknoww here it is ſituate, 
«1a. Lord how wilc you are, 
eAr. I will :ell thre wonders, 
e1a. With that face, 
eAr. love thee. | 
ea. Sol heardy Ou lay, 
Ar. Andlo farewell, | 
e112. Faire weather after you, 
Clo. Come laquenetta,away, | Exeunt: 
Ar. Villaine, thou ſhaltfalt for thy offences je thou be 
ardoned. 
Ch. Well fir l hope when'T do it, I ſhall do it on, a full 
{lomacke, 
Ar. Thou ſhalt be heauely puniſhed, 
C/2, Tam more bound to you then your fellones for they 
arc butlightly re ad d, 
Ar. Take away this villaine.ſhurhina Wag 
Boy. Come you tranſgresſin flaue, awa 
Civ. Let me not be pent vp far,l will faſt being looſe, 
Boy. No fir,that were faſt and looſetthou ſhalt to priſon, 
Clo. Well, ifcuer I do ſee the mersy dayes of deſolation 
that I haue ſcene, ſome ſhall ſee. 
4 What ſhall ſome ſee?! 
Nay nothing M. Moth, but what they looks vppaen, 
It is notfor priſoners to be too filent in their wordes, and 
therfore I will ſay nothing : 1 thanke God Ihaue as lile Pa- 
tience agan other mag,& theifore I can be quiet. | Ext. 
Arm. | do affe&the veric gfound(which i 1s baſe)where her 
ſhoo(which is baſer) guided by her foote (which [is baſeſt) 


doth tread, 1 ſhall be forlworhe (whichisa great arguinent - 


of talichoad) if | lone. And how can that betrue lowe,which 
s falſely arzempted? Lone isa familiar; Loue is þ Diuell, 
There is ro ewll angel bur Louc, yer was S.mp/ſnlfo tenmp- 
red, and he had an ex <cclleng (rcngul; : Yer was Siloma io 
ted 1xed, 21d he had a yery gogd wit, (Giptds Puſhph, | 15 160 
ard for Hercules Clubb, and therefore too much eddcs for a 
dpaniards Rapier : T hefarland ſecond caulc willy pot ſerve 
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called Lones Labor's loſt. 


my turne: the Paſado he reſpects not, the Dueliz he regards 
not; his diſgrace is to be called Boy, but his glorie is ro ſub- 
due men. Adue Valoure,rult Rapier,be (till Drum,for your 


manager is in louezyea he loueth, Asfilt meſome extempo=- 


rall God of Rim, for I am ſure ] ſhall turne Sonnet, Deuile . 


W:t, write Pen,for I at» for whole yolumes in folio. Exit. 


Enter the Princeſſe of Frannce gvith three 
arrendimg Ladies and three Lerdes. 


Boyet. Now Maddame ſummon yp your deareſt ſpirtits, 

Colider who the King your father ſendes? | 

To whom he ſendes,and whats his mbas(ſtie, 

Your ſelfe,helde precaous in the worldes eltceme, 

To parlce with che ſole inheritoure 

Of all perfetions that a man may owe, 

Matchles N auar, the plea of no leſle weight, 

Then Aquitame a Dowrie for a Queene, 

Be now as prodigall of all Deare grace, 

As Nature was in making Graces deare, # 

When ſhe did ſtarve the generall world belide, -— 

And prodigally gaue them all to you, 
Qucene. Good L. Boyet,my beautic though but meane, 

Needes not the painted floriſh of your praylſe: 

Beautic is bought by tudgement of the eye, 

Not vttred by baſe ſale of chapmens tongues? 

I am lefle proude to heare you tell ny worth,” 

Then you much willing to be.counted wiſe, 

In ſpending your Wit inthe praz ſc of mine. 

But now to tal kethe taſker, good Boyer, 

You are not ignorant all relling fame | 

Dorh noyſe bw N auar hath mede a Vow, 

Till paineſull udie ſhall outweare three yeeres; 

No Woman may approch his filent Court: 

Therefore to's leemeth ita needfull come, 

Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

Toknow hispleafure, and in that bchalfe 

Boldof your worthines, we ſingle yor, 


S 
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þ of pleaſant conceited C amedie. 

As our beſt mouing faire ſolicitert | | 
Tell him, the Daughter ofthe King of France 
On ſerious buſines crauing quickediſpatch, | 
Importuous perfonall conterence wuh His grace. 
Halle, fignifie ſo much while we attende, 
Likehumble vilage Surers| Is hi gh will, | 

Bey. Proud ot imployment, wi ling) yI go, Exit Boy 

Praxce. All pride is willing pride, and yoursis ſot | 


Who arethe Vorariesmy louing Lordes, (hae! are vouiet- 
lowes with this vertuous Duke? 


Princ. merges you the man? | 
1- Lady. Il knowhim addame at a marriage feaſt, 


Berweene dw rg the m9 bare s | 
Of Jaques Fancmbridge ſy: 


In 56188 ſaw I this Z; 
A man of ſoueraigne peerel "he is eſteemd | 
Well fitted in ates, glorious in armes! 
Nothing becoms him ill that he would well. 
The onely foyle of his fayre vertyesgloſe, 
If vertucs lo will ſtaine with any ſoyle, 
Is a ſharpe Wit macche with too Bane a Will: 
Whoſe edge harh powerto cut whoſe will (till wils, | 
It ſhould none ſpare,that come within his power, 
Prin, Syme merrie mocking Lord belike, ilt ſo? 
Lad. T hey ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his humors know, | 
Prin. Such ſhort liued wits do wither as they grows 
Whoare the reſt? | 
2. Lad. Theyoung [ Ju aine,a well accompliſh yout, 
Of all that Vertue loue,for Vertuc loued, 
Moſt power todo moſt|harme,leafi knowing il! 
For he Thach witto makeanjll ape good, | | 
And thape to win grace though he had no wits 
1iaw him atthe Duke s once, 9S 
And much too little of that googl I ſaw, 
Is my report to his great we oh 
| 3. L1d. Another of theſe $u 
Fi Ama Ky] noel 


: 
: 


lentes atthate! time, 
card a tructh, 


a 
z 
z 


| Called Lones Labor's loft. 


Berowne they call him, but a merrier man, 

Within the limit of becomming mirth, 

I neuer ſpent an hourestalke withall. 

Hiseye begets occaſion for his wir, 

For cuery obieR that the onedoth catch, 

The other turnesto a mirth-mooving ieft, 

Which his fayre tongue(conceites expoſiter) 

Deliuers in ſuch aptand gracious wordes, 

That aged eares play treuant at his tales. 

And younger hearinges arc quiterauiſhed, 

So ſweete and yoluble is his diſcourſe, 

Prin, God bleſle my Ladyes,are they all in loue? 

That euery one her owne hath| garniſhed, 

With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe, 
Lord. Heere comes Boyer. | Enter Boyet. 
Prin, Now, What admittance Lord? BY 
Boyet. Nauar had notice of your faire approch, 

And he and his compertitours in oth, 

Were all addreſt ro meete you gentle Lady 

Before I came : Marrie thus much I have learnt, 

He rather meanes to lodge you in the fece]de, 

Like one that comes heere ro befiedge his Court, 

Then ſecke a diſpenſation for his oth; 

Tolet you enter his yopeeled houle, 


Enter Navar, Longauil, Dumaine,& Berowne. 
Bo. Hceere comes Na.tar. 
Nauar. Faite Princeſſe, Welcome tothe court of Nauar, | 
Prin, Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome That 
not yet : the roote of this Court 1s too high to be yours, and - 
welcome to the wide fieldes too bale to be mine, | 
Nan, You ſhalbe welcome Madame to my Court, 
Prin, 1 wilbe welcome thca, Condu me thither, 
Nau, Heare me deare Lady, 1 haue ſworne an oth, 
Prim, Our Lady helpe my Lord, he'le be forſv orne, 
Nas, Notfor the worldefaire Madame,by my will, 
Pria, Why, will ſhall breake it will, and nothing cls, 
Na, Your Ladiſhyp is ignofaunt whatit 15, 


\ , # BudOP 


CA pleaſant concerea Comeate: 

Pw, Were my Lard ſo,hisignoraunce werc wiſe, 
Where now his knowledge mul! proue ignorance. 

I heare your grace bath fworng out Houl 1 fed | 

Ts deadlic t1oneto keepe that oath my Lord, | 

And {into breake it : hut pardon me, lam too ſodaine bold, 


F 


Toteach a teadicr ill heſeemeth mee, 

Vouchfafe to read the purpolejof my comming, 

And ſodainche rcfoluc mce in my ſuite, 

Naz. Madame l will,if fodainelie 1 may, 
Prin. You will the ſooner that I were awaie, 

For youle proue periurde if you make me ſtaie. 
Berownc, Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant once? 
Kather, Did notl dance with you in Brabant once? 
ber. I know you did, | | 
Kath. How ncedies|was it then to a{ke the queſtion? 
Ber. You mult not he ſo quicke. 

Kath. Tis long of you thatſpur me with ſuch queſtions, 
Ber. Your wits too hot,it ſpeedestoo fall, twill tize, 
Kath. Not tillitlegue the nder in themue, | 

Ber. What time a day? |: BK 

Kath. T he houre that fooles ſhould aſke, 

Bey. Now faire befall your maſke, 

Kath, Faire fall the face it|eouers. 

Bey. And ſend you |manie Jouers, 

Kath. Amen,ſo you be none. 

Ber. Nay then will I be gon 


, 


Ferd. Madame, your father hcere doth intioate, 
T he payment of a hundred thouſand Crownes, | 
Beiog but che one halfe of, of an intire ſumme, 


Disburſed by msy father 1n his warres. 
But ſay that hc,or we,as neither hauc 


Y | ; ; 


" 


| Receiud that fumme, yer there remaines vnpaide | 
A hundred thouſand more, in furctic of the which, 


One part of Aqn:rame 1z3bound'ito vs, 
Although not valued to the mipnies worth, 
Ifthentic King your father will re{tore, 
But chat one halfe whith is ynſatisficd, 
We will giue yp our right in Aquiazre, 


called Loucs Pabor's loft. 


And holde faire faicndfhip with his Maieftie, 
But that it ſeemes he little purpoſerh: 
For here he doth pemaund to have repaide, 
A hundred thouſand Crownes,and not demaunds 
One paiment of a hundred thouſand Crownes, 
To have his title live in Aquztazre. 
Which we much rather bad depart withall, 
And haue the money by our father lent, 
Then Aquitame,lo guelded as itis. 
Deare Princeſle were not his requeſtes fo farr 
From reaſons yeelding, your faire (elfe ſhould make 
A yeelding gain(t ſome reaſon ta my breſt, 
And go well ſatisfied to France againe. 
Prin. Youdo the King my fathextoo much wrong, | 
And wrong the reputation of yournaine, 
In ſo vnſeeming to confefle receit, 
Of that which hath ſo taithfully been paide, 
Ferd. Ido proteſt I neuer heardof it; 
And if you prove it, Ile repay it backe, 
Or yeelde vp eAquitaime. 
Prince. We arreſt your worde, 
you can produce acquittances, 
Fortth a hn from (; Obiall officers, 
Of Charlcs his father, 
Ferd. Satisfie mee fo. 
Boyer. So plcaſe your Grace,the packet isnot come, . 
Where that and other ſpecialtics are bound. [| 
Tomorrow you ſhall haue a fight of them, | 
Ferd, k ſhall ſuff. ſe ing; at which emecruiew, A | 
All liberal] reaſon | will yeelde yato, 40 
Meane time reccive ſuch welcomeat my hand, 
As honor(without breach cf honor) may, 
Make tender of to thy true worthines, 
You may not come (/aire Prine«fle)withinmy gares, - 
But here without you thalbe {o recciude, 
As you ſhall deeme —=_ ſelfe Icdgd.in my hare. 
Though fo Cenide faireharbourin my houſe, 


Your ownc good thoughtes exaule me,and farewellyy. 


A pl eaſant conceited Con 4 die: 
Tomorow ſhall we viſite you againe, 


Pri. Sweete health and faire acfites conſort;yourgr-ce, 
N#. Thy owne wiſh wiſh Itheein cuery place. Exc. 
Ber. Ladie I will commend youto my none hart. | 
Roſ. Pray you,do my conmmendations, I would be glad 
 roſleen, | ; bs of | 
Ber. I wovld you heard irgrone.. 
Ry. Is the foole ficke, | Et my RN, 
Ber. Sicke at the hart, | ; ER | 
Roſ. Alacke, let it blood, : 
Bar. Would that do it good? 
Rof. My Phiſicke fates I, ; 
Ber, Will you pricke with your eyc. 
 Rof,  Nopoynt, with my knife, : 
Ber, Now God faue thy life. *' 
 Rof. And yours from long living. 
Ber. I cannot ſtay thankes-giuing, | Eg. 


Enter Dumaime. | 


- 
{> 
| 


Dum, Sir, I pray youa word, What Ladieis that ſame? 
Boyer, The heire of eAlavſon, Roſelm her name, 
Dam, A gallant Lady Monnſirfate you wel. ' Ex, 
| Longawill, Ibeſeech youa word, What is ſhe inthe white? 
Biyct, A woman ſometimes, and you ſaw her /in the light, 
Lm, Perchance light inthe I:ghty I defire her name? 


Zo She hath but one for|her ſelfe, to defire that were a 


LMm, Pray you fir, Whoſe daughter? | (ſhame, 
Bo, Her mothers, | haucheard, | 
Lon ,' Gods bleſling on your bearf\, | | ( bridges 


Bo, Good fir be not offended, She is an heire of Falcyr- 
Lo, Nay my colleris cnded,She js a molt ſweet Ladic, 


Bo Not ynlike fir, that may be, |: Exu Longatil, 
Enter Berowne, | 4 
Bero, Whats her name inthe capp? 


. 


Boy, Katherin by good bapp, |: 


Ber, ls ſhe wedded orno?. | 
Boy, To her will tr, orſo, | 


Ber, O you are welcomefſir, adew. | 


Boy, Farewelltome lir,and welc 


| 


pmetoyou, Exit Bero, 


- 


# 
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called Lones Labor's loft 


Lady Maria, That laft is Berowne, the merriemadcapL, 
Not a word with him bura eſt, | 
Boy, And cuery ieft but a word, | 
Prix. It was well done of you to take him at his word, 
Boy, 1 wasas willing to grapple as he was to boord, 
Lady Ka, T wo hot Sheepes marie, | 
Bo; Andwheretfore not Shipps? 
No Sheepe({weete Lainbe)ynlefle we feede on your lippes, | 
La, You Sheepe and l paſture 2 ſhall that finiſh che ell? | 
| Bo, Soyougraunt paſture for me, _- 
Lad, Notſo gentle Beaſt, 
My lippes are no Cai mon,though ſeuerall they be, 


Bo. Belonging to whom? 

La, To my fortunes and mee, | 

Prin, Good witts will be iangling,bur gentles agree, 
T his ctuillyatrre of wittes were much better vied 


On X auar and his Bookmen,for heere tis abuſed, 
Bo, 1fmy obſcruation(which very ſeldome lycs 


By the hartes ſtil] cethoricke,diſcloſed with eyes. 
Deceaue me notnow, Naxar is infeed. 

Prin. With what? 

Bo. With that which we Louers intitle AﬀeRed, 

Prim. Your realon, 

Bo. Why all his behauiours did make their retire, 
Tothe court of his eye, peeping thorough deficr. 
His hart like an Agot with your print impreſled, 
Proud with his forme, in hiseye pride exprelicd, 
His tongueall impacient to ſpeake and not lee, 

Did ſtumble with haſte in his cy-fight to bee, 

All fences to thar ſence did make their repaire, 

To teele only looking on fairelt of faire: 

Mee thovght all his Piſces were lokt in his eye, e7 
As Tewels in Chriſtall for ſome Prince to buy, * (gall, 
Who tendring their owne worth from where they were 
Did poynt you to buy them along as you paſt, 

His faces owne margent did coate fuch amazes, 

Thar all eyes ſaw his eyes inchaunted with gazes, 

Ile give you Aquitazze, and all that is his, 


we 


LA pleaſant conceited\Comed: 


And you giuehim for my ſake but one Joving kiſſe, 
Prim. Come, to our Pauilion,Zeoyet isdiſpoide. 
Bo. But to ſpeak that in words, which his eic hath diſcloſd, 

I onelic hauc made amowth of his cie, | F:c4 

By addin 's a tongue which I know willnor lie, 

Lad. T hou art an old Loue-monger, & (peakeſt Ckilfully, 
Lad. jt He is Cupids Graundfather, and learnes newes 
ot him. v9 þ | 

' Lad. 3. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 

bur grim, | * 1 [e® 
Buy. Do you heare my mad Wenches? 
Lad, No. | 
Bey. W hat then,dd you fee? 
Lad. I, our way to be gone, | 
Boy. You are too hard for mee. | | Extunt omnes. 
F988 


Enter Brazgart and his Boy. 


Bra. Watble child, make pasſfhonate my ſenſe.of hearing, 
Buy. Concolinel. . 1 ; | | | | 
Brag. $Sweete Ayer,go tendernes of yecres, take this Key, 
. giue enlargement to the Swaine,bringhim feſtinatly hirher, 
muſt imploy him io a letter to my loue, | 
Bey. Maiſfer,will you win yourlove; with a frendh brau 
Brag. How meanelt thou? bxawling in French. 
\ Boy. No my complct Mailter, but to Iigge off a tune ar 
the tongues ence, canarie to jit with your feete, hun: our it 
wichturning vp your eylids,ſigh anote and fing a.nqte ſom- 


[Ls 
8 


_ timethrough the throate, if you ſwallowed Joue with finge 
ig louc ſometime through: noſcas if (7 inuffc vp loue by 
ſmelling loue with your bat penthoulekke oze the ſhop of 
ye ur cyes. witli your armescrolt 1 yaur thinbellies dobler 
like a Rabbet on a ſpit, or your handey in your pocket like a | 
ran aftertheclYe painting, apdkeepenot too long in ove 
whe, but a ſuip and a'xay : theſe ate complementes, theſe 
 arehumours, thele becraie nice wenches that would be be- 


traied without theſe, ard make th wy 


le? 


. 


- 


| men of note 3 do you 
note. men that moſt are affeed to tlicke. = 
Brag. How halt thou purchalcd this experience? 


| called Lowes Labor's loft. 


Boy. By my penne of obſervation, 
Brag. But o but 0. | 
Boy. The Hobbie-horſc is forgot. 
Bras, Calſt thou my loue Hobbi 


hy 


Boy. No Maiſter,the Hobbi-horſe is but a colt, and you* 


love perhaps,a hacknie ; But haue you forgot your Louc? | 


Brag. Almolt I had, 


Boy. Necligent ſtudent, learncher by hart. 


Brag. By hart, and in hart boy. 


prouc. 
Brag. What wilt thou proue? 
Boy. A man,it 1 live(and this)by 


Boy. And out of hart Maiſtcr : all thoſe three I will 


,in,and wichour, ypon the 


inftanc : by hart you loue her, becauſe your hart cannot come 
by her; in hart you lJoue her, becauſe your hart is in loue: 
with her; and out of hart you loue her, being out of hart 


that you cannot enioy her. 
Brag. I am all theſe three. 


at all. 


Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing 


Brag. Fetch hither the Swaine, he muſt carrie me alerter. 


Boy. A meſſage well fim 
doure for an Afle. 
ag. Ha ha, What ſaieſt thou? 


for he is yerie ſlow gated 2 but I go. 
Brag. The way is but ſhort, away. 
Boy. As ſwift as Lead fir. 


heauie,dull, and flow? 


Brag. I lay Leadis flow. 
Boy. You are too ſwift ſirto ſay fo. 


Braz. Sweete ſmoke of Rhetorike, 
Hereputes me a Cannon, andthe Bullet th 
I ſhoore thee at the Swaine, 


Boy. Thump then, and] flee. 


Is that Lead flow which is fierd from a Gunne? 


ats hees 


Boy. Minnime honeſt Maiſter,or rather Maiſterno, 


- 
- 


pathuſd, a Horſe to be embaſla- 


Boy. Marrie fir, you muſt ſend the Aﬀe ypon the Horſe, 


Brag. The meaning prettie ingenius,is not Lead a mertal 


N44 


CA pieajan COHCEriea Comeate.. 


Brag. A moſt acute Tuuenall, volable 20d free of prace, 
_ Byrhy fauour ſweere Welkin, I muſt ſigh in thy face: 


Nlolt rude melancholie,Valour giues theepl acc. 
My Herald is'returnd, |... . lA 


Entct Page and Clone | | 

P:zo. A wonder Mailter, Heers | Coſtardbroken i in/a a ln. 
eAr. Some enigma, ſome riddle,come,t hy Lenwoy begin, 
Clo. No egma,no riddle,no nas ao NA thee male fir. 
Obr \Planranga pline Plaotanz n lenny, ho lenucy,no Salue 
fir, but a Plantan, 
Ar. By vertwe thou inforcel lughttt, thy fillie thoughr, 
my [pleenc, the heauing of my lunges provokes me to redi- 
culous ſmyling : O pardone me my (tarres, doth the incon= 

ſdexgee take /alue for lenuoy, and the word lenucy for aſalne? 
17. Dothe wiſe thipke them other,js not Tp a ſalne? 


pf No Page,itis an epilogue or diſcourſero nuke plaine, 
Some ob{cure preledence that hath tofore hin fine, 
I will example ic. 
The Fox,the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 
Were (Jill at cr being bur three.) 
 The''s the morrall: Now the lenuoy. 
Pag. 1 will adde the lnuoy, ſay the mls againe. 
wy 7. The Foxe, the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 
Weretill at oddes, being bur three. | 
Pas. Vniill the Goole i out of dogre, 
And ftaied the oddes by addin fobre, | 
Now will 1 begin your morrall, ws do you follow with 
my lenuvy. | 
The Foxe,the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 
| Werellill arofides, being but rhree, 
Arm. Vntill the Gooſe came out of doore, 
Stayivg the oddes by adding foure. 
| Dag, A 200d Lan), ending in the Goole : woulde you 
_ dehire more? 
Cle. The Boy hath ſold him a bargaine,a Gooleghar $ flat 
Sir, your -warth| is good,and: yous Goole be fat, | 
Toiclſ Lie well is as cpeadransl and loolct 


"I 


called Lones Labor's loft, | © | 
KEY 


Let me ſee a fat Lenroy, I thats afatGooſe. ” (begin? 
Ar. Come hither, come hither; How didthis argumence 


Boy. By ſaying that a (lard was broken in a ſhin, | 
Then cald you for the Kh | : (n 


(/ow. True,andI for a Plantan,thus came 
Then the boyes fat Lenwoy,the Gooſe that you boug 
and he ended the marker, 
Ar, Bur tel me, How was there a Coſtard brokenin a ſhin? 
Paz. I will tell you ſencibly, | 
Clow. Thou ha(tno feeling ofit Moth, I will fpeake 
I {otard running out,that was ſafely within, —( 
Fell over the threſhold, and brokemy ſhin, 
eArm, We will talke no more of this matter. 
_ Cl. [Till there be more matrer inthe ſhin, - 
Arm. Sirra Coſtard,l will infranchiſe thee. 
Cl. O marric me to one Francis, E {mell fome Lenny, 
ſome Goole in this. | 
Arm, By my ſweete ſoule, I meane,ſetting thee at libertie, 
Enfreedotwing thy perſon : thou wert emured, reſtrained, 
captiuatcd, bound, Me | 
Clown. T ras, true, and now-you wilbe my purgation, 
and let me looſe. =H 
Arm. I giue thee thy libertie,ſetthee from durance,and i 
lewe thereof, impoſe on thee nothing but this: Beare this 
henificant tothe countrey Maide Jaquenerta:there is rem 
neration, for the beſt ward of mine honour, is rewarding 
my dependants. eAoth, follow. . - FOge 
Pag. Like the ſequell I. Signeur Coſtardadew. Exit. - 
C:ow. My fweete ouce of mans fleſh, my in-conielew': 
Now will I looke to his remuneration . | 
Remuneration,O that's the latine word for three-farthings: - 
r 


Ae 
| 
, 


T hree-farthings remuration, What's the price ot this 
i.d. no, Ile giue you a remuneration 3 Why? it carries it 
muneration; Why? it is a fayrer namethen French-Crow 


I will neuer buy and fell out of this word, 
Enter Berowne. 

' Ber, O my good knaue Ciſtard, exceedingly well met. 
Claw. Pray you fir, How en. Carnation Nat 

| : | T þ by 


| 


: CA pleaſant conceited Comedi 


a man buy for a remuneration? 

Ber. O what is a remuneration? 

| Coft. Marie (ir, haltepenaie farthing, | 
Ber. O,whythen ark _ bf Silke, 
Coft. Ranks your worſhip, be wy you. | 
Fer, Oltay At I mult employ thee. 

As thou wilt win my fauour, g my knaue, 
Do one thing for me that I ſhallintreate, 

. Clow. When would you haue it done fir? 

_ Ber. O this after-noone, | 

Clw. Well, I willdoitſir : Fare you ell. 
Ber. Othouknoweſt not whar it is, | 
Cloy. I ſhall koow fir when ] have doneit, 
_ Ber. Why willaine,thou muſt know fitlt. 
Clow. I will come to your worſhip tomorrow morning, 
Ber. Temuſt bedonethisafter noone, | or 
Harkeflave,icis but this : | 

The Princefle comes to hunt here in the Parke, 

And in her trainethere is a gentle Ladies 

When tongues ſpeake ſweetely,then they name her name, 
And Rofakne they call ber,aſke forher: 
\ Andtoher whine hand ſee thou do commend 

This ſeald-vp counſaile, Ther's thy guetdon: goe. 
 Clw. Gardon, Oſweete gardon,betrer then remuneratio, 

2 leuc npence-farthing better: moſt {weere gardon.-I will 
doittrin Princes zardon FCINUnEration, | 


| - Exit 
Ber. Oand1 forſoch! in loue 1 that haue been loves whip? 
Averic Bedcll co a humerous ſigh,a Crietick, Day a night- | 
watch Conltable, | 
| A domincering pedant ore the Boy, chen whom no mor- | 
_ rallfo magruficent. 
| This wirpled whyning purblind way ward Boy, 
This 11gnior uns gyant dwairffc, dan (pid, 
Regent of Love-rimes, Lord of folded atmes, 
T I; annoynred ſoueraigne of fighes and groones} 
Licdpe cf all loyterers and maleconcents! 
Dread Prince of Flaccats,King : of Tm 
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Sole Emperator and great generall | 
Of rrotting Parrators(O my litle hart.) | 
And Ito be a Corporall of his fielde, | 
And weare his coloures like a Tumblers hoope, | 
What? I loue, 1ſue, Ifceke a wife, | 
A woman that is like a lermane Cloake, 
Still a repairingteucr our of frame, 

And never going a rightybeing a Watch: 
Bur being watcht,that it may till go right. 
Nay to be periurde, which 1s worlt of all: 
And among three toloue the worſt of all, 
A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow, 

With two pitch balles ſtucke in her face for eyes, 

I and by heauen,onethat will dothe deede, 

Though Argus were ker eunuch and her gartle, 

Andl1 to figh for her, trowatchfor her, 


To pray for her, goto it is a plague 

That Cupid will umpoſe tor my negleR, 

Of his Pn dreadfull little might, 
Well, I will loue, write, figh,pray,ſhue,grone, 


Some men mult loue my Ladic,and ſome Tone, 


Ecer the Princeſie a Forreſter Jier Ladyes, 
and her Lordes 


| Quee, Was that the king that ſpurd his horſe ſo hard, 


Againfi theſtcepe vpriling of the hill? "I 

Forr, ] know nor, but Tthinke it was not he... 

wee. Whoere a was, aſhowd a mounting minde, 

Well Lords,to day we ſhall have our ditpatch, . 
Ore Saterday we will returne to Fraunce. 
Then Fortelter my friend, Where is the Buſh 
Thar we muſt ftand andplaythemurthererin? 

Forr, Heereby ypon ko edge of yonder Coppice, , 
A Stand where you may make the taireſt [hoote, 

Qnee. ]thanke my Beaune,l am faire that ſhoote, 
And thereupon thou ſpeakſt the faireſt ſhoote, 
Forr. Pardon me Madam, for I meant not ſo, 


* | 
y ' 


| 
27S 
| 


A pleaſant concerted Comedies 
Once. What, what?Firlt praiſe mee,and againe ſay no, 
O ſhort liu'd pride, Not faire? alacketor woc 
For. Yes Madam faire. 
| £Quee. Nay, ncuer paint me now, | 
Where faireis not, praiſe cannot mend the brow, 
Heere(good my glaſle)take this for clhoy trew? 
Faire payment for foule wordes, is more then dew. 
For. Nothing but faire is that which you inherrit, 
Lee. Sceſce, my beautie wilbe ſau'd by metrit, 
O hereſy in faire, fit for thefe dayes, | 
A giuing hand,though fowle,ſhall haue faire praile. 
But come,the Bow: Now Mercie/goesto kill, 
And ſhooting well, is then accountedill;; 
TT hus will I ſaue my Credite in the ſhoote, 
Not wounding, pitti would not let me doote. 
If wounding thenit was toſhew my skill, | 
T hat more for praiſe, then purpoſe meant to kill. 
 Andout of queſtion lo itis ſometimes: |: 
Gloric growes guyltic of dereſted/crimes, 
When tor Fames ſake, for praiſe an outward part, 
We bend tothat,the working of the hart, 
As I for praiſealone now ſeeke to ſpill | 
T he poore Deares blood, that my harr meanesno ill, 
Bey. Do not curſt wiues hold that ſelfe-ſoueraigntie 
Onely for praiſe ſake, when they ftriue to be 
Lords ore their Lordes? [SLAM 
_ Quee. Onelytor praiſe, and praiſe we may ford, 
To any Lady thatſubdewes a Lotd, 
Emer Clowne. | Sl 
Beyer, Here comes a member of the common wealth. 
Cio, God dig-you-den al, pray you whidy is the head lady? 
| Que. Theuſhalt know her tellow by the reſt thathave no 
Clo. Which is the greateſt Ladje,the higheſt? (heads, 
Quce. The thickeſt, and the talleſt. || _ | 
(lov, The thickeſt,and the talleſt :itis ſp,trueth 
And your waſte Miſtrs wereas ſlender as my w! 
One a theſe Maides girdles for your waſte 
- Arc not you the chicte woman? You arc thethi 


is tructh, 


called Loues Labor's loſt, 


Ouee. Whats your will fir? Whats your will? 
Clow. Ihavea Letter from Monſter Berowne, 
to one Ladie Roſalie. | 
Que, O thyletter,thy letter: He's a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide gaod bearer, Zoyet you can carue, | 
Breake vpthis Capon. 
Boyer 1 am bound to ſerue. 
This letter is miſtookez it importeth none heere, 
It is writ to Jaguenetta. 
Quee. We will reade it, I ſweare. | 
Breake the necke of the Waxe,and cuery one giue care. | 
Boyet BY heauen, that thou art faire, 1s moſt infalliblc: 
reedes, % © truethat thou att beautious, trueth it felfe that 
thou art louelie : more fairer then faire,beautitull then beau- 
tious, truer then tructh it ſelfe: haue comileration on thy 
heroicall Vaſlall, The magnanimous and molt illuſtrate 
King (ophetua ſet cie ypon the pernicious and indubitate 
egger Zenelophon : and he it was.that might rightly ſay, 
Vem, viat,vin : Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O balc 
and obſcure yulgar ; videliſet, He came, See, and ouercame 2 
He came, one; ſee, two; couercame,three, Who came? the 
King. Why did hecome? toſee, Why did he ſee? roouer- 
come. To whom came he?rothe Begger. Whatſaw he?the 
Begger. Who ouercame he? the Begget«T he concluſion is 
vitoriezOn whole hde? the King: the captiue is inricht,on 
whoſe {1de? the Beggers. The cataſtrophe is a Nuptiall, ori 
whole ſtde? the Kinges :no, on both in one,or one in both, 
I am the King(for ſo fiandes the compariſon)thou the Beg- 
ger, for ſo wiknefleth thy lowlines. Shall I commande thy 
Joue?L may, Shall Ienforce thy louc? I coulde. Shall 1 en+ 
_— loue? I will. What,ſhalt thou cxchange for raggs 
roabes,for tittles tytles, for thy ſelfe,mce, Thus expecting 
thy repiie, I prophane my lippes on thy foote, my eyes ola 
thy pifture, and my hare on dy cucrie part. 


T hine in the deareſt deſrane of mauſtre, 
Don Adriana ce Armatho. 


D 5 Thus 
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Thus doſt thou heare the nemean Lion foare, 
Gainſt thee thou Lambe, that ſtandclit as his pray? 
Stbmisfiue fall his princely feete before, |! 
And he from fortace will inclineto play. 
Bur if thou ftriue(poore ſoule)what artthouthen? 
Foode for his rage,repaſture for his dent, 
Quee. Whar plume of ferhers is he that{indited this letter? 
W hat vyaine? What Wethercock? Did yout eucr heare berter? 
Boy, Tam much deceiued, but] remember the ſtile, 
Lone, Els your memorie is bad,going ereit erewhile, 
* Buys This Armado is a Spaniard that keepes here in court, 
A Phantaſime a "HG and one that tnakes ore 
1 o the Prince and his Booke-mates, 
Q©uce, Thoufellow,a wordc, 
Who gaue thee this letter? 
Clow, Itoide you, my Lord, | i 
Quee. To whom ould thou giue id 
Glow, From my Lord to my Ladic, | 
Qunee, Fromw hich Lord, to which Ladie? 
Clow, From my Lord Beyovone, a good Maiſler of mine, 
ToaLadieof Mos tvs he calde Reſale, 
Dee, T hou haſt miltaken hislerter. Come Lords aways 
Here {weete,put vp this, twilbethine annother day, | 
Boy. Who is the ſhooter? Who i is the flzooter? 
Reſa, Shall [ teach youto know, _ || 
Loy. IT my continent of beautie. | 
Ro/a. Why ſhethat bearcs the Bow. Fihely pit off 
Boy, My Lady goes to kill harnes, bir if thou martie, 
haug me bythe necke, if horns that oo. miſcarrie, 
Finely puton, 
Roſa. Wellthenl amthe ſhooter, 
| Buy. And who is your Deare? 
Reſz. If we chooie by the hornes, you: lelfe come not. 
neare. Finely put on in deede, || | 
zari. Youltill wiangle with her Boyer and the ſtrikes 
at tlic brow, 
Boyer. But ſheher ſelfe 35 hit lower : Hob I hit her now? 
Xa Shall 1 come __— tlice wich an plde ſaying, that 


wu+ra ® 


called Lowes Labor's left. 


was a man whenKing Pipper of Frannce was 2 litle boy 
touchiug the hirit. 

Boy. Sol may anſwere thee with one as olde that was 2 
woman when queene Gumonuer of Brittaine was a licle wench 
as toching the hit it, | | 

R:(a. T hou canſt not hitir, hir it, hic it, DF; 
T hou canſt not hit it my geod man, Exit 

. And Icannor,cannor,cannot : and I cannot;an other 

Clo, By my troth molt pletanthowborh did fitir, (can, 

Mar, A marke marneilous wel ſhor,for they both did hit. 

Bo. A mark, O mark but thar markta mark faies my Lady. 
Lerthemark hauea prick iy'r, to meare at,it itmay be, _ |, 
Mar, Wide a'the bow hand , yfaith your handis our, | 
Clu, Indeed a'muſt ſhoot nearer,or hele nearehit the clour, 
Boy. Andif my hand be out,then bclike your hand is in, 
Clo, Then will ſhe get theypſhoot by cleaving the is in, 
Ma, Come come, youtalke greaſely,your lips grow fowle, 
C/, Shes to bard for you at pricks, ir challeng her tobowle 
Ba. I feare too whach rubbing:good night my good owle, 
Clo, By my ſoule a Swaine, a moſt imple Clowne. 
Lord, Lord, "Hor the Ladiesand I haue put him downe, 
O my troth moſt ſweere ieftes,moſt inconie vulgar wit, _ 
When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo obſcenly asit were, lo ft, 
Armatho at toothen hde,o 4 moſt daintie man, | 
Toſee him walke before a Lady, and to beare herFann. | 
To ſee him kifle his hand, & how molt ſweetly a wil tw care; 
And his Page atorher (1 de, that handfull of wit, 
Ah heaue ens, It is molt patheticall nit, | | 
Sowla, (owls. Excimt, Shoot within, 
FE nter Dull, F1slofernes,the Pedant and Nb, miel, 

Nt. Very reverent ſport truly,and done inthe teftmonie 
of a good-conſacnce, , 

Ped. The Deare was(as you know)ſanguis in bloog,ripe 
as the Pomwater, who now hangeth like a Iewel inthe eare 
of {*/o the ſkie, the welken the hezuen, & anon fallerh like 
a Crab on the face of Terra, the ſoyle,the Jand, the earch. 

(rat Nath. Truely M, Fioloſernes, the epythithes ar? 
ſweetly varried like a (holler atthe leaſt: bur tr I aſſure v 6 
It was a Bucke of the fir{t head. Hzl: 
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Hole. Sir Nathaniel, haud crede. 

Dul. T was not a baud credogtwas a Prick ets | 

Holo, Mot barbarous intmationt yega kind of infinuz- 
viongas it were 7 via,in way of epics facere: agit were 


replication, or rather oſtentere, to {how as jt were his inclina- 
tion after his vadreſled ,vnpoliſhed,vneducated,vypruned, 
yatrained,or rather ynlertcred,or rathereſt vnconfirmed fa- 
ſhion,to inſert again iny-haud cred» for 2 Deare, 
Dul. 1 faid the Deart wasnot a baud credoewas a Pricket 
Hole. T wice ſodd fimplicitie,bis coftus, O thou monſter 


_. Jgnorance, How deformed dooſt thou looke,. 


Nath. Sir he hath neuer fed of the dainties that are bre\| 
in a booke. 
He hath not eatepaper as it werb: ; he hath not drunke inck, 
His intelle& is not repleniſhed, heis only an annimall, only 
ſenſible inthe duller partes! and Sar; owner lantes arc 
ſet before vs,that we thankful ſhould bet which we talte, 
and feeling, are for thoſe partes that doe fructific in vs 
' more then he, (foole, 
For asjt would ill become me tobe vain indiſtree!), or a 
So were there a patch ſer on Learping,to fee him in a ſchole. 
But owe bene ſay I, being of an olde Fathers minde, 
Many can brooke theweather,that love 26 the winde. 
Dul. Youtwo are book-men, Can you tel me by your wit, 
What was a month old at Cains birth ; thar's not hue weeks 
old as yet? 
Hole. Diltfoma goodman Dull, fi ſime goodman Dull. 
Dul. What is d:fima? | 
Nath. A title ro Phebe,to Luna,to thee Itcone | (more. 
- Holo. The Moone was a month old when Adam was no 
And roughtnot to fiue-weeks when hecameto fiueſcore. 
T}-alluſion holdesin the Excha gee. || | (chan 
Dul. Tistrue in deede, the Colluſion/holdes inthe Pi. 
Holv. God comfort thy capacitie, Ifay tlvalluſion holdes 
in the Exchange. 
Dul. And fay the polufion holds inkbe Exchange : for | 
the Moone is never but a month olde ; and I ſay befide 
that,twas a Pricker *.1at the Prince: ki 2 Koga» 
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Hob. Sir Nathanel,;will you heare an extemporall Fpy-. 
taph on the death of the Deare, and ro humour the igro- 
rault cald the Deare ; the Princefle kild a Pricket. 

Nath. Perge, good M, Holofernes perge, ſoit ſhall pleaſe 
youto abrogate {quirilitie. 

Hole. 1 wil fomthing affeRthe letter,for ir argues facilitie. 


2& T he prayfull Princeſle pearſt and prickt 
a prettic picaling Pricket, 
Some ſay a Sore, but not a ſore, 
till now made (ore with ſhooting, 
T he Dogges did yell, put ell ic Sorc, 
then Sorell jumps from thicket: 
Or Pricket-ſore, or els Sorell, 
the people fall a hooting, 
If Sore be fore, then el to Sore, 
makes fifrie {ores © ſorellt 
Ot one fore ] an hundred make 
by adding but one more 1. 
Nath. A raretalent. | 
Dull. It a talent be aclaw, looke how he clawes him 
with a talent, NEG 
Natb. This is a gyft that I have ſimple: ſimple, a foolith 
extrauagant ſpirit, full of formes, figures, ſhapes, obieRtes, 
Idcas,aprehentions,motions,reuolutions, T hetc are begot in 
the ventricle of Memorie,nouriſht in the wombe of prima» 
ter, and delivered yponthe mellowing of occaſion ; Bur the 
gyf 1s goodan thoſe whom it1s acute, and I am thankful 
Or It, | 
Helo. Sir,1 prayſe the L, for you, and ſo may my pariſhi- 
oners, for their Sonnes are well tuterd by you, and their 
Daughters profite very greatly yncer you; you area good 
member of the common wealth, 
Nath. Mehercle, yf their Sonnes be ingenous,they (hal 
want no in{truRtion 2 If ther Daughters be capable, | will 
pye it to them. But Vir ſapss gue pareca loguitir,, a loule Femie 
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Enter Jaquenetts and the C lowne. 

Jaquenetta. God giue.you ah. ood morrow M.Perſon. 

Nah. Maiſter Perſon, quaſi Perſon? And it one ſhoulde 
be perſt, Which is the one? (head, 

Clo. Marrie M.Scholemaſter,he "aY is likleſtto a hoggs- 

Nath. Of perſing a Hogshead, a good luſter of conceir 
In a turph of Earth, Fier enough for a/Flint, Pearle enough 
for a Swine ; tis prettie,itis well, | | 
; Jague. Good M. Parſon be fo good as reg } we this letter, 
it was geuen me by Coſeardjand lent nie from .. .,/ i any 
I beſeech you read it, 

Nath, Facile precor gellida, ghands reds omnia (a ents) YU 
mat, and ſo toorth. Ah good olde Mantuan,] may (peake 
of thee as the trauciler doth of Venice, Jemchie,vencha,que nor 
te Vnde, que non te perreche. Olde Mantuan, olde Mantuan, 
Who vnderitandeth thee not Joues thee not,vt re ſol la wm fa: 
V'nder pardon fir, What are the contentes ?or rather as Hor- 
race ayes in his, What my ſoule verſes, 

Hol. 1 fir " ain very learned, [-4| 

Wath, Ler me hcarea ſtaffe;a ſtauzga verſe Sh domine. 
It Louc make me forſw ornehbw ſhall I ſweare to loye? 
Ah neuer fayth could hold, yf not to beaurie vowed, 

4 hough co my felfe forlworne, to thee; Ile fayrhfull proue, 
T hoſe thoughts tome were Okes,tot wet Ohers bowed 
Stucie his byasleaues, and makes his booke thine eyes. 
Were all thoſe pleaſures live,that Art would comprehend. 
| Fknowledge be the marke,to know thee ſhall ſuffiſe, 
Well learned isthat tongue that well can thee commend, 
All z2norant that ſoule,that ſees thee without wonder. 
Which is ro mee lome prayſe,that I thy! partes admire 

Thy cie Joes lightning g beares,thy voyce his dreadful finder 
Which not to anger bent, is muſique, 2nd ſweere fier, 
Celeſtiall as thou art,Oh pardon loue this woug, 

1 hat ſinges heauens prayſe, with ſuch an ah97%7 tong. | 

Pedan. You finde not the apoſtraphas, and ſo miſle the 
accent, Let ine ſuperuiſe the cangenet, 

Natb. Here are onely nunibers ratefied, but for the cle- 
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gancie,facilitie,and golden cadence of poehie caret : Oniddinus 
Naſo was the man, And why in deed Naſo, but for lmel- 
ling out the odoriferous flowers of fancte? the jerkes of 3n- 
uention imitarie1s nothing : So doth the Hound his maiſter, 
the Ape his keeper, the tyred Horle his rider ; Bur Dansſella 
vingm, Was this directed to you? 

lag. 1 fir from one duals cr Berowne, one of the Aran ge 


Queenes Lordes. 


Nath. l will ouerglaunce the ſuperſcript. 

T o the ſane. ite handof the moſt bevvtions Lady Roſiline, 
I will lookE'ygaine on the intelleR of the letter, for the no- 
mination of the partie writtentothe perſon written ynto, 

Towr Ladiſhips in all deſwed imployment, Berowne, | 

Ped. Sir Holofernes, this Berowne is one of the Votaries 
withthe King, and here he hath framed a letterto a ſequent 
of the (ſtranger Queenes; which accidentally, or by the way 
of ——_—_— 10N, hath milcarried. Trip and goe my ſweerte, 
dcliuer this __ into the royall hand of the King, it may 
concerne much: ſtay not thy complement, 1 forgine thy 
dewtie ,adue, 

= a, Good Coſtard go with me t fir God ſave yourlife, 
. Haue with thee my girle. Ex, 

A Sir you haue done this in the feare of God veric reli- 
giouſly ; andas a certaine Father faith 
Ped. Sirtellnot mee ofthe Father, I dofeare calainable 
coloures. But to returne tothe Verles, Did they pleaſc you 
fir N athamel? 

Nath, Marucilous well for the pen, 
Peda. 1 do dine today at the wi win of a certaine oupill of 
mine, where if (before repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe you tograt he . 

the table with a Grace, I will on mypriuiledge I have with 
the parentes ofthe foreſaid childeor pupill, vndertake your 
bien venitto, where I will proue thoſe Verles to be very vn- 
learned, neither ſauouring of Poetrte, wit, nor inuention. | 
1 beſcech your ſocictic, 4 

Nath. And thanke you to : for ſocicne (ſaith the tc 9 
;$the happines of lite. 


Ted, And certes thetext mol? infallivly conciudes i it, - 
FE Gn. 


A pleaſant conceited Comtaie. 
SirTdoinuite you roo, you ſhall not ſay me nay ? paca verha. 
Away, the gentles arc at their game, and we. will to our re- 
creation, ; Exeunt. 

Ezter Berowne with a paper in bis hand, alone, 
Berow. The King heis hunting the Deare, 
I am courſing my ſelfe, | | 
They haue pitchta Toyle, Iam toylingin apytch, pyth 
that defiles; defile, a foule worde $; Well, ſer thee downe 
forrow; for ſo tliey lay the foole ſayd, and (o lay I, andIthe 
foole: Well proved wit. By the Lord this Loues as mad 
as Aiax,it kills Sheepe,it kills mec, I a Sheepe well prooued 
againe amy fide, 1 willnotloye ; if Idp hang mee: Prayth 
] will not, O bur her eye t by this light, but for her eye, I 
' would notlove her; yes for her twoeyes, Well, do nothing 
in the world bur lie, and lic in my throate, By heauen I doe 
Toue, andit hath taught me to rzime, and to be mallicholic: 
and heerc is part of my Rime, and heaxc my = m9 
Well, ſhz hath one a'my Sonnets already,the Clowneþbore 
it, the Foole ſent it, and the Lady hath it : ſweete Clowne, 
ſweeter Foole, ſwecteſt Lady. By the worlde, I wou!de not 
care a pin,if the other tree were in, Heere comes| one with 
a paper, God giue him grace to grone, | 14 
He ſt anaes a ſide. T he King entreth, 
King, Ay mice! N. # b4 £25 
Be. Shot by heanen, proceed ſweet Cupid,thou haſt thumpt 
him with thy Birdbolc vnder thellefr papp : in fayth ſecrets, | 
Kmyg, $1(weete a kiſle the golden Sunne giues nor, 
Tothoſctreſh morniag dropps ypon the Roſe, | 
Asthy eye beames,when their fieſhirayſe have ſmpt. 
The night of dew that on my checkes downe flowes, 
Nor ſhines the ſiluer Moone one halfe fo/bright, 
Through the tranſparent boſoine of the deepe, 
As doth thy face through tcares of mine giuelights: 
Thou thinit in everie tcarethat Ido weepe, 
No drop but as a Coach doth carric thees 
So ridettthou triumphingin my|wo. | | 
Do bur beholde the reares that (well in me, 
And they thy gloric through my pricfe will ſhow: 
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called Lones Labor's loft. 
| Bat do not lave thy (elfe,then thouwill keepe 
My ceares for glafſes,and ſtill make me weepe. 
O Qacene of queenes, how farre doolt thou excell, 
No thought can thinke,nor tongue of mortall tell. 
How ſhall ſhe know my griefes? Ile drop the pader. 
| Sweereleaues ſhade follie, Who is he comes heere? 
Enter Longauill, T be Kim ſteps a ſide. 
What Longamill, and reading ! liſten care, | 
Berow. Now inthy likeneſlr, one more foole appeare, 
Long. Ay mee! | am forſworne, 
Berow, Why he comes inlike a periure, wearing papers, 
Long, In louc I hope, ſweete fellowſhip in ſharae, 
Ber, Onedrunkard loues an other of the name, 
Long. Am I the firſt that haue been periurd ſo? 
Ber. I could put thee in comfort, not by two that I knovw, 
'T hou makelt the triumpherie,the corner cap of ſocietie, 
T he ſhape of Loues Tiburne,that hanges vp Siwplicirie, 
Long. I feare theſe {tubborne lines lacke power to moue. 
O ſweete e Maria, Empreſle of my Loue, 
T hele numbers will  ceare,and write in proſe, 
Ber. O Rimes are gardes 0n wanton Cxpids hoſe, 
Disftgure nor his Shop. 
wo Thisfame ſhall go. Fe reades the Sonnet. 
16 not the heanenly Rethorique of thine eye, 
 Gainſt whom che world cannot holde argument, 
Perſwade my harttothis falſe periurie? 
Vowesfor thee broke deſerue not puniſhment. 
A Woman I forſwore, but I will proue, 
Thou being a Goddeſle,I forſworc not thee, 
My Vow was earthly, thou a heauenly Loue, 
Thy grace being gainde, cures all diſgrace in mee. 
Vowes are but breath,and breath a vapoure 15. 
Then thou faire Sunne, which on my carth coolt ſhine, | 
Exhalſt this vapour-vyow in thee it is: 
It broken then,it is no fault of minet 
If by mee broke, W hat foole is nor ſo wiſe, 
To looſe an oth, to witn 2 Parradiſc? 
Bero, This is the lyuer yeine, which makes fleſh a deitie. 


<A plea ſont conceired Cintedie 


A greene Gooſe, a Godd: ſe, pure p pure ydotatie. | 
God amende vs, God amende, we wi much out gath? way. 


Enter Damaine. 
Long. By wbom ſhall I ſend this{cqmpanie , Stay. 
Berow, All hid, all hid, an/olde infanc play, 
Like a demic God, herel bt I'in theſkie, 
And wretched fooles ſecrers heedfull ore ey 
More Sacks tothe myll. O heanchs aig, my wytb, 
Damane transformed, foure Woodcacks ina dy 
Duma. O moſt devine Kate. | | 
Berow, O moſt prophane coxcombe, 
Duma. By heaven the woonder in a mortall eye, 
Ber. By earth ſhe is nor, croporall, there you ly. 
Duma. Her Amber heires for foule hath amber coted. 
ZLer, Anamber colourd Raven was well noted, 
Duma, As vprightas the Ceder,, | 
Ber. Stoope Ilay,her ſhoulder is wich child, 
Duma. Asfaire as day. 
Ber, I as ſome dayes,but then no Suane muſt ſhine, 
Duma, O that I bad my wiſh? 
Long, AndI had mine, 
| King. Andmine too good Lord, | 
Ber. Amen,fo had mine ; Is not that a good word? | 
Duma. 1 vw ould forget her, but a Feuer ſhee 
| Raignes in my blood,and will remembred be. 
Ber. AFeuecr in your blood, why then inciſion 
Would let her out in Sawcers,lweete miſpriſon, 
Dum. Once more lle reade the Odo that Thaue wrir. - 
Ber, Once morelle marke how Loue can varric Wir. 
Dumaie reads his Sonnet. 
On aday, alacke the day: 
Love, v hoſe Month1s eyer May: 
i Spicd a bloſloime pasling faire, | " 
Playing in the wanton aifes | WE 
Throug] the Veluer,lewwes the wink, 
All vn ſcene,can paſlage findes| | 
That the Louer licke to death, 


pp; 
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called Loues Labor's loft. 


Wiſh himſelfe the heauens breath, 
Ayre(quoth he)chy cheekes may blow, 
Ayre would I might triumph ſo, 

Bur alacke my hand is ſworne, 


Nere to plucke thee from thy throne : 

Vow alacke tor youth vnmeete, 

Youth lo aptto pluck a ſweete. 

Do not call it ſinnein me, 

That] am forſworne for thee! 

Thou for whom Joxe would ſweare, 

Iuno but an e/Ethiop were, 

And denie himſelte for ove, 

Turning morrtall for thy loue. 
T his will I ſend, and ſomething cls more plaine, 
That (hall expreſle my trucloues faſting paine. 
O would the King, Berowne, and Longauill, 
Were Louers too, ill to example ill, 
Would from my forehead wipe a periurde note | 
For none offende,where all alike do dote, 

Long. Dumaine thy Loue is farre from echaritie, 
T hat in loues griefe defirſt ſocieties 
You may looke pale,but 1 ſhould bluſh I know, 
To beore-hard and takennapping ſo, 
Kimg. Come fir, you bluſh; as his, your caſe is ſuch, 

You chide at him, offending twice as much. 
You donot loue e Maria? Longauile, 
Did neuer Sonner for her ſake compile, 
Norneuer lay his wreathed armes athwart 
Hislouing boſome, to keepe downe his hart, 
I haue been cloſely ſhrowded ia this buſh, 
+ And markt you both, and for you both did'bluſh. 
] heard your guyltie Rimes,obſerude your faſhion: 
Saw ſighes recke from you,noted well your paſhion. 
Ay mee ſayes one! O Joe the other cryes/ 
One her haires were Golde, Chriſtal the others eyes. IC 
You would for Parradiſe breake Fayth and troth, 
And Ioue for your Love would infringe an oth, 
What will Berowne (ay when that he ſhall heare 


E 4 Fayth 


CA pieaſant concerted COmentc: 
| Fayth infringed, which ſuchzeale did ſweare. | 
How will he ſcorne, how will he ſpende his wit? 
How will he triumph,leape,and laugh avit?. . 
For all the wealth that cucr 1 did ſee.) | 
I would not have him know ſo much by mee. 

Bere. Now ſtep Lfoorth to whip hipocrifice 
Ah good my Leidge,[ pray thee Pee mec. _ 
Good hart, What gracc halt thou thustoreproue 
Theſe Wormesfor louing, thatart moſt in louc? 
Your eyes do make no couches in yout teares. 
There is nocertaine Princeſle that appearcs. 
Youle not be petiurce,risa hatefull ching? 
Tuth,rone bur Minſtrels like of CadSring, 
But are you not a ſhamed? nay,are you not 
| Allthree of you, tobethus much ore'ſhor? 
You found his Moth,the King your Moth did (ce; 

Burl a Beame do finden —- of three: 
. Owhata Sczac of foolric hauc 1 ſeene, 
Offighes,of grones,of ſorrow,and of teene? 
O mee,with what ſtrickt patience haue I (at, 
Toſce a King transformed to a Cort | 
To ſee great Herenles whipping a Gigge, 
And profound Salomen to tune a ligge. 
And Neſtor play at puſh-pin with the boyes, 
And Crittick Tymen laugh at id!c toyes: 
Where licsthy griefe, otell me good Dumanc* 
 Andgentle Longaudl, where lies thy paine? 
And where my Liedges? all aboutthebreit,. 
A Caudle hou! EET 

King. T oo bitter is thy ieft, | 
Are we betrayed thus ts thy _— 

Ber. Notyou by mee,bur 1 berrayedto you, 
T that am honeſt, | chat holdejt hnae. | 


: 


\. Tobreakethe vowTIamingaged in. | 


] am berrayed by keeping companie' | 
With men l;ke men of inconſtancie, | |! 
When ſhall you ſce mee wrice/a thing ip rime? 
Qr grone for Louc? ot {per #14 minuic$ time, 


called Lynes Labor's loft.” 
In prunjon mee when ſhall you heare that Twill prayſe a 
and,a foote, a face,an eye : a gate,altare,a brow,a belt, 
a waſt, a legge,alunme, . iT Hs 
King. Soft, Whither away ſofalt? | 
A true man, or a theefe, that gallops ſo, | 
- Ber, I poſt from Leue, good Lover let me go, | 
[:4n, God bleflethe King, Emer laquenetta and Clowwne 
King. V\ hat preſeor haſt chquthere? | 
Clow, Some certaine treaſon, 
Kmg. What makes treaſon heere? 
Clow, Nay it makesnorhing fir, 
King, YFic marr nothing neither, 
Th: treaſon and you goe in peace away togeather, 
Jagre, 1 beſcech your Grace let this Letter be read, 
Gur perſon niſd i: twas treaſon he ſaid. 
King, Beroune reade it ouer, Kiereades the letter. 
Kmg. Where hadft chou 1? 
laqn. Of (ſtar. 
- Where had({} thou ir? 
Coſt. Of Dun eAdramadio, Dun e Adramadic. | 
Km. How now, What is in you? Why doſt thou teare it? | 
Ber. Axay my Leedge,a toytyour grace needs not feare it. 
| Long, Itecid moue hym to patsion, & therfore lets heate it, 
| Dum. It > Berownes writiag, and hecre1s his name, | 
Berow, Ah you-whareſon Conherd, you were borne to 
do me {hame, | | 
Cu:ltic my Lord,guiltie 21 coafeſle,I confelle, . 
King. What? |, (meſle, 
Ber, That you three fooles,lackt me foole,tomake vp the | 
Flec,hee,and you and you my Leege,and I, 
Are pick-put ſe» it Loue, 4nd we deicrue to He, 
O Gdiimifle ghisaudience, and I ſhall cell you more, 
Duma. Now vhe number 1s euen. 
Bero. T rye true, we arefower ; will theſe turtles be gon? 
Kms Hence firs, away, x | 
Clow, Walke alidetheirue folke, and let the trayrors (lay. 
Ber, Sweere Lords,tweete Lovers, O let vsimbrace, | 
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As true ye are 25 fleſh aud bioog can be, 


x4 pleaſant concerted Comtante 
The Scawill cbb and flow, heauen wil his facet 
c 


? 


Young blood doth not obay an olde | ecrec, 
Wecan not croflethe cauſe why we were bornet 
Therefore of all handes muſt we be foelworne, | 
King, Whag,did theſe rent lincs ſhew ſome Joue of thine? 
Ber. Did chey quoth you? Who ſecs the heaucnly Roſaline, 
That(like a rude and ſauadge man of ]nde.) 
At the firſt opaing ot the gorgious Fall, | 
Bowes nt his vatla!l head, andſtrooken blind, 
Kifics the baſe ground with obedicar breaſt, 
Whatperomptoric Eagle-hghted eye | 
Darcs 1ooke vpon the heauen of her brow, 
T hac 1s not blinded by hermaieſtie? | 
King. Wharzeaicqwhat furie, hach inſpirde thee 
| My Loue(her Muttres) 1s a gracious Moone, 
Shee (an attending Starre) icarce ſeene alight, 
Fer My eyes are then no eyes,nor 1 Berowne, 
O,but for my Louc,day would curne conight, 
O: all complexionsthe culd ſoueraigntie, 
Do meete as at a faire in her faire cheeke; 
Where ſcuerall worthics make one dignitie, | 
Where nothing wantes,that want it ſelfe doth ſecke, 
Lend me the floriſh ofall gentlecongues, 
Fie paynted Rethoricke,O ſhee needesit not, 
To thinges of ſale, a lellersprayſc velpggest 
She aſſes prayſe,then prayſe too ſhort dpth blot, 
A witherd Hermight fiueſcore winters worne, 
Might ſhake off fiftie, looking in her eye} 
Beautie doth varniſh Age,as if new borne 


0 
nowe 


And gives the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 


k 


Otis the Sunne that maketh all thinges! ſhine. 
King. By heauen, thy Loue is blacke as Ebonie. 
Berow, Is Ebonic like herfO word deuine ! 

A wife of fuch wood were felicitie, | | 

* Ouhocangivean oth? Where iz a book? 

That I may tweare Beautie doth beautie lacke, 

If that ſhelearne not of her eyeto looks: 

No face is fayre that is not full io blacke, | F 
| : King © 
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_ 
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called Longs Labor loft. | 


aradox,Blacke is the of Hell, 
The of dungions,and the Schoole of night 2 
And beauties creſt becomes the heauens well, 
Ber. Diucls ſooneſt tempt reſembling ſpirites TO 
mY in blacke my Ladyes I be decker, 
t mournes,that painting viurping haire | 
Should rauiſh Finn with al aſpect : | 
And therefore is ſhe borne to make blacke fayre. 
Her fauour turnes the faſhion ofthe dayes, 
For patiue blood is counted paynting now. | 
And therefore redd chat would auoyde diſprayſe, 
Paintes it ſelfe blacke, to imitate her brow. | 
Duma, To lookelike her are Chimnie-f\ blake, 
| Long. Amid fince her time are Colliers counted bright, 
King. And efthiopsof their ſweete complexion « crake, 
Duma. Darke needes no Candles now,for darke 15 light, 
Ber, Your Milſtrefles dareneuer come in raine, 
For feare their colours ſhould be waſht away. 
Kmg, T were good yours did:for fir to tell you plane, 
Ile finde a fayrer face not waſht to day: 
Ber. lle prouc her faire,ortalke till doomſe-day heere, 
King, No Diuel will fright thee then ſo much as ies. 
Dwursa. I neuer knew man-holde vile ſtuffe ſo deare, 
Long, Looke,heer's thy loue,my foote and her face ſee. 
a O if the ftreetes were paved with thine eyes, 
Her feerte were much too daintie for ſuch tread, | 


Duma. O vile,thenas ſhe goes what vpward lyes? 


The ſtrecte ſhould ſee as ſhe walker over head. 
King. Bur what of this, are we not all in loue? 
Ber. Onothing fo ſure,and thereby all forſworne, 
King. Then leaue this chat,and good Berowne now proue 
Our Al law:all, and our fayth not torne, '" * | 
Duma, j marie there, ſome flatteriefor this euyll, 


Long. O fome authoritiehow to proceede, 

Some tricks, ſome quiltlets, how to cheate the diuc!l. 
Duma, Some (alue for perivrie, 
Her. O tis more then neede, 


Hauc at } ou then affeions men atarmes, 


| 
| 
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| Ul pleaſert mctited Comedies 


Conſder what you beſt did ſfwease wntor: | .... 
Ts fail, to ſiudy, and to fee no womans, | 
Flat tiealon ;ainit the kangly liate of youth,' 3; 


$.y,Cah youfalt?your Romacks are roo young? 
And ab{t nence migenders mala:cs. wh : &&; 
And wheic that you have vowd to tudie (Lordes) 
Ir. that each oi you haue fortworne his Baoke. | 
Can you {tulldreame and poare and theregn looke. 
For when would yqumy Lord,or you,or.you, 
Have foundthe g:ound of Studicy excellence, 
Without the bcautic ofa wonans face? | | 

From womens eyes this daQuine | derive, | 1. | 
They are the Graund,ghic Bookes. the Achadertits, 
From whence doth !priug the true Promerheas fare. 
Why yaiverlall plodding poyſonsvp | 
Thenmble ſpirnesinthe arceries, - || 


As motion andlong during ation tyres | | 
T he finnowy vigour of the rrayayler, ..._.. | 


Now tor aot looking on a womans face, | 
— You haueinthat foriworne the vic of eyes? 

_ And tudic tooghe cauſer of your yow. | 

For where js any Authour in the worlde, | 
Teaches ſuch beautic as a womas oye: || 
Learning is but an adiun&o our ſelte, | | 
Andwhere we are, out Learving likewiſe is, 
T hen when our (elucs we ſee in Ladies eyes, 


With our lelues, | | 
Do we not likewiſe ſeeour leaming there? | 
© we haue made a Vow to (tudic, Lordes,: 
 Andin that Vow we haue foilworne our Bookes: 
| For when would you(my Leedge)or you, or you? 


In leaden contemplation have tound out | 
Such fterie Numbers as the prompting eyes, 


Of beauris tutors have inritcht you witht : 
Other flow Artes intitcly keepe the brainez: 
And therefore finding barraine practizers, | 
Scarce (hew a haruelt of gheu heauie toyle. | 


| called Loues Labor's beſt. 
Bur Love fiſt tearnedin a Ladieseyes, 


Lines not alone emuredin the brainet 
But with themeriori of all clamentes, 
Cauries as ſwitt as thought in cuery power, 
And yiues to cuery power a double powery, - 
Above their tunQtons and their offices. 
It addes a-preciouslecing to the eye? 
A Louers eyes will-gaze an Eagle blinde. 

A Lovers care will heare the loweſt found/ 
When the ſuſpitious head of theft is ſtopt, 
Loucs fecling is more ſoftand ſenſible, 
T hea are the tender hornes of Cockled Snayles, 
Loves rovgue proves daintir, Backus grofle in taſte, 
For Valoure, 1s not Loue a Hercules? 

oull clyming crees in the Heſperiaes. 

Subcives Sphmx,a> lweete and muſical, 

As _— Appelos Lure, {trung with has haire, 
And when Loue [peakes,the voyce of allthe Goddes, 
Make heauen drowhic with the harmonic, 
Neuer durit Poct touch a pen to write, 

Vntill his Iocke wer ed with Loves ſighes: 
O then his bnes would rauiſh fauagecares, 

And ir Sn! Tyrants milde humilicic, 
From womens eyesthis doftrine | deriue, 

T hey (parcle ſhll che right promethean fier, 

T hey are the Bookes,the Artes,the Achademes, 
That ſhew, contaane, and nouriſh all the worlde. 
Elsnone art all in ought proues excellent. 

T hea fooles you were,theſc women to forſweares 
Or keeping what is ſworne,you will proue fooles, 
For. Wiſedormes lake, a worde that all men louc? 
Orfor Loues ſake,a worde that loues all men, 

Or for Mens ſake,the authour of theſe Womens 
Or Womens ſake,by whom we Men are Men, 
Lets vs once looſe our othes to finde our lelues, 
Or els we lovſc our ſclues, to keepe our othes: 


It is Rebgion to be thus torlworne, 


A pleaſant conceited Comtdic, 


For Charitic iefelfe fulfilles the Lawt | Go 
' And who can ſeucr Lovefrom Charitie, | 


King, Saint Cupid then and Fouldiers to the fielde,, | 
Berovv. Aduaunce yourſtangars, and ypon them Lords, 


| 
bt 
Ys 
Kmg. And wian them too,thetetore ! | 
Some entertcinment forthemiatheir Fentes. | | 
Ber. Firſt from the Parkelet ys contluthemthither, | 
Then homeward euery man attach thehand | 
Ot his faire Miſtres, in the afternoone | | Wy 
Wewill with ſome ſtrangepaſtime ſolace them: 
Such as the ſhorrneſle of the timecan ſhape, 
For Reuels, Daunces, Maſkes, and merjic houres, » 
Forerunne faite Lone, {trewing her way with floyers-- 
' King, Away,away, no time ſhalbe orputed, 
Thar will be time and may by ys befirred. BT 
Ber. Alone alone {owed Cockell,reapt no Corne, 
And luſtice alwayes whirles in equall meaſure: 


Light Wenches may proue plagues to men forſorne, 


F., 


It to our Copper byes no betrer treaſure, 


Enter the Pedant the Curat and Dull. 
Dedant, Satts quid ſufficut.. © {| bee 4-2 
Cmar. ] prayle God for you fir, your: reaſons at Dinner 

have been ſharpe &.ſententtoustpleaſaut withourſcurithrie, 

wittic without aff-Rion, audatious without impudencie, 

learned withouc opinion, and firange without herefict I did 

conuerſe this quondam day with a companion of the kings, 

who 1s intituled,nominated, or called, Don eAdriano de Ar 

Ped, Neui hominum tanquam te, His humour is loftie, his 
diſcourle peremprone t his congue fyledghis eye ambirzous,; 
his gate maicſticall, and his generall behabiour vaine,recicus 


lous,&thraſonicall. He is roopicked,to ſpruce,tooaflced, 
ta-04 as it were, to0 peregrinat as | may callit, | | 
11 [urat 


Called Lones Labor's loft. - 
Curat. Amoſt {1yguler and choyce Epithat, 
Draw-out bw 'T able-booke, 
 TPeaa. Hedriaweth out the thred of his ph 


then the ſtaple of his argument, Iabhorre ſuch phanatcicall 
phantafims, ſuch infociable and poyne deviſe companzons, 
luch rackersof ortagriphic, as to ſpeake coutfire, viieo he 
{nould lay doubt;der,when he ſhold pronetince debt;d © b c, | 
noc det; he clepeth a Calfe, Caufe t halfe, haufe : alghbous 
vocatur nebour; nergh abreuiated ne 2 this is abhominable, 
y hare he would call abbomirable, it infinuaterh me of in- 
ic ze anteligss domine, to make frantiquelunatique? 
Curat. yes, ors onellgo. 5 , [hq 
Peda. Bome boon for boon preſcian, a litle ſcratcht,twil ſcrue, 
| Enter Bragart, Boy. | 
Curat. Vides ne quis vert? 
Peaa. Video, et. gaudbe. 


| Bras. Chirra. 
Br 


Quari Chirra, not Sirra? 
, Men of peace well incontred- 
Ped. Moſtmillicarie fir falucation, 
bo «ln. haue been at a great feaſt of Languages, and 

's} | 


ne the ſcraps, 
Clow. O they have lyudlong on the almſbaſkert of wordes, 


I maruaile thy M-hath not caten thee for a worde, for thou 
art not ſolongby the head as honorificabilitudmitatibus: 
T hou art eafier ſwallowed then a flapdragon, | 
Pave, Peace, the peale begins. 
Brag, Mounfier,are you not lettred? 
Page, Yes yes,he teaches boxer the Homne-booke: Wha: 
is Ab ſpeld backward with the horne on hishead? 


Poda, Ba, prericia with a horne added, (learning, 


Pag. Ba molt ſecly Sheepe, with a horpe 2 you heare bis 
Ped. Q mis quis thou Conlonant? *þ 
Pag. Thelaſt ofthe fiue Vowels if You repeate them, 
orthe fifeit I, | 
Peda. I will repeate them3 acl, _ 


Pag. The Sheepe, the other two concludesit ou, 


Brag. Nowby the ſault wane of the meditaranium, 2 
lweete 


A pleaſant clnceited Concedie. - 
\,veete tutch,a quicke vene weof wit, ſnip ſnap,quicke and 


home, it r-10y cerh my intelleR, true wit. 
| + Page. Offecdbyachilde toan old mans whichis 
Pda, What 15 the figure? Whacr is the figure? 
Page. Hornes, _ = ; 
Peda, T nou diſputes like an Ir. fant 2goe whip thy Giggs 
' Pag. Lende me your Horne to make one,and | will whip 
| about your Infamie vri citaa gigge of a Cuckolds borne, 
| Chow, And [ had but one peny in theworld thay Choulilt 
have ic to buy Ginger bread 2 Hol:le, there 15 the verie 
Remuneration | had ot thy Maiſter, thou haltepeonie 
_—_ of wit, thou Pidgineegge of ducretion, O andthe 
cauens were ſo pleaſed, = thou wart but my Ba- 
flard; What atoytull father wouldeſt thou make me? 
| Goco,thou haſt iraddunguar thefingers ends,asthey ſay. 
Tea, Oh TI ſarellfilſe Latine, dumghelfor ungnem, | 
Breo. Art{-main preambulat, we will be ſinguled from the 
baibarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charg-houſe 


wit-old. 


on the top of the Mountaine? | 


Peda. Or eons the bill, bee +#:" | Fa 2 
Z og Atyour {weete pleaſure,forthe Mountaine; _ 
; Peaa.. 1 do ſans queſtun, | 


Bra. Sir,t 15 the Kings moſt ſweete pleaſur & affeRion, 
tocongratulace the Princeſle at her Pauilion,in the poſterwors 

. of this day, which the rude mulcticude callthe after-noone. 
Peda, The poſtertor of the day, moſt generous fir,is l1able, 
congruent,and meaturable for the after noone; the worde is 
well culd,chcſe, ſweeref apt Ido aſſure you fir, Ido aflure, 
Breg. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and my famis- 
lier, I do affure ye very good friende 2 far what 1s 1nwarde 
3 betweene vs, let it p:ſſe, I do beſeechthee remember thy 
BY cuttefic.] beſcech thee appurellthy head: and-among other 
nnportunt 3nd molt ſertous defigncys, and of great import in 
deede r99 ; bur let that paſſe. for ] wuſt tell thee it will 
| Pleaſe tis Grace (bythe worlde) ſometime to leane vpon 
[| my poore {},ou'der, and with þs royall finger thus dakie 
with my excrement, with my muſtachie : but ſwecte hart 
| Etthat paſſe. Bythe wosld 1tecoum no fable,ſome _—_— 


/ 


 ſentthem? 


called Lowes Labor's loft. 


ſpecial honours ic pleaſerh his greatnesto impart to Armads 
Souldicr, a man of trauayle,that hath ſeene the worlde ; but 
et that paſle;the very all ofall is: but ſweet hatt, I do implore 
ſecretie, that the King would haue me preſent the Princeſſe 
(ſweete chuck) with ſome delightfull oftentation, or ſhow, 
or pageant, or antique, or fierworke : Now vnderſtanding 
that the Curate and your ſwecte ſelfe,are good at ſuch erup- 
tions, and ſodaine breaking out of myrth (as it were)I haue 
——_— you withall,to the endeao craue your asſiſtance, 
eda. Sir,you ſhall preſent beforc her the Nine Worthies, 
Sir Holefernes, as concerning ſome entertainement of time, 
{ome {how in the poſterior of this day, to be rended by our 
as{iſtants the Kinges commaund, and this moſt gallant| i]- 
luſtrate and learned Gentleman, before the Princeſle :1 fay 
none ſo fit asto preſent the nine Worthies, | 
Curat. Where will you inde men worthic enough to pre- 


l 
/ 
: 


\ 


Peda. oſua, your (elfe,my ſelfe,- and this gallant Gentle- 
man Judas Machabens; this $waine (becauſe of his great lim 
or ioynt)ſhall paſſe Pompey the great, the P age Hercules. | 

Brag. Pardon fir, error; Heis not quantitic enough for 
that worthies thumbe,he is not ſo big as the end of his Club. 

Peaa. Shall I haue audience? He ſhall preſent Hercules 
im minoritie: his enter and exit ſhalbe ſtrangling a Snake; 
and I will have an Apologie for that purpole, | 

Page. Anexcellent device: ſo if any of the audience hiſſe, 
you may cry, Well done Hercules, now thou crus{helt the 
Snake; that is the way to make an offence gracious, though 
few hauethegrace to do it. | 

Brag. For the reſt ofthe Worthics? 

Peda. Iwill play three my ſelfe. 

Page. Thrice worthie Gentleman. 

nk, Shall I tell you a thing? 

Peaa, We attende. 

Brag. We will haue,if this fadge nor, an Antique, I be+ 
ſecch you follow, | 

Peda. Uia good-man Dull, thou haſt fpokenno worde all 
this whilc, | 
G Del 


, 


V4 pl, eafant conce! ted Co ted: 


Dull. Nervnderſioode none neithet Gr. 
Ted. Alone, we will employ thee.} 
Du//. llemake one in a daunce, or! {ot or I will hes on 
the Taberto the worthics,and ler then) dance the 44g 
Peat. Molt Dull,houclt Djlto Our! [port aways, Exeunt. 


a) 


Entcr the Ladyes. | 


Que. Swecte hartes we lialbe rich erc we depart, 
| Yf Fayrings come thus plentifully in, | 
A Ladic walde about with Diamondez; Looke you,what] 
have from the louing King, | 
Roſa, Madame, come nothing cls udog with that? - 
£xce, Nothing but this: yes as much Joue n Rune, 
As would be c1ambd vp in thee! of paper 
Writ aboth (ides the leate, margent and all, 
T hat he was faincto lealc on Crupids name. 
 R;4, That was the way to make his god-head Wax 
For he hath been fiue thouſand yeerea[Boy. 
| Kath. Tanda ſhrowde vnhappie gallowestoo, 
Ros. Youle neare be friendes with him,a kild your (i ſter, 
IR Kath. He made her melanchohc,ſad, and heauie, | | 
|  Andfoſhe died t had ſhe bin Light life you, of ſuch a mery 
1 nimble ſliring ſpint,ſhe might a bin Grandam ere ſhe diced, 
And ſo may you Fot a light bar: lives long. 
Roe. Whats your darke meaning mouce,of this light word? 
Kath, Alight condition ina beautic darke, 
Res, Weneede more light ro fande) your meaning out, 
Kath.) Yole marte the light by taking itin (puffes. 
T herefore le darkly ende the argument, 
| Res. Looke what you do,you doit fill ich darke, 
4 Kath. Sodo not you,for you are alight Wench, 
Res. Tndeedel waigh not you,and thereforelight, 
Kath, You waighme not, O thats you care not for me: | 
Ros. Great realon : for paſt care,is ſtill paſt cure, 
Quee, Weil bancied both,a ſet of Wit well phyec 
Burt Raſalre, you have a Favour too? , | 
Who lent it? and what js it? 1 
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| Rot. 


called Lones Labor's loft. 
_. Ros, 1 would you knew, 


And if my face were but as faire as yours, 
My Fauour were as great, be witnefle this, 
Nay I hauc Vearſes too, I thanke Zerowne, 
The numbers true, and were the numbring coo, 
I were the fayrelt Goddefle on the ground, | 
Tam comparde to twentie thouſand fairs, 
O he hath drawen my piQare in his letter, 

Quee, Any thing like? 

Ros. Much in the letters, nothing inthe praiſe. 

Quee, Beautious as Incke;a good concluſion, 

Kath. Faire as a rext B in a Coppic booke, | 

Ros. Ware penſalls, How? Let me not die your debtor, 
My red Dominicall, my golden letter, 
O that your face were not {o full of Oes. | 

Que, A Poxeot that icft, and I beſhrow all Shrowes, 
But Karherme what was ſent toyou EF 
From faire Dumaine? 

Kath, Madame, this Gloue;' 

Quee, Did he not ſend you twaine? 

Kath. Yes Madame t and moreouer, 
Some thouſand Verſes of a faithfull Louer, 
A hudge tranſlation of hipocriſic, 
Vildly compyled, profound fumplicitie. | 
_ eMar, TI his,andtheſe Pearle,to me ſent Longauale. * 
The Letter is roolong by halfe a mile. 

ee. I thinke no lefle : Doſt thou not wiſh in hart 

The Chaine werelonger, and the Letter ſhort, 

e arg, T,or I would theſe handes might neuer part, 
Que, We arc wile girles to mocke our Louers ſo. = 
Rog, T hey are worle fooles to purchaſe mocking lo, 

T hat ſame Berowne ile torture cre ] go. 

O that I knew he were but in by th'weeke, 

How I would make hjm faywne,and begge,and ſceke, 
And wayrte the ſeaſon, and obſcrue the times, 

And ſpend liis prodigall wittes in bootcles rimes, 
And ſhape his (vice whol'y'to my dcuice, 


Aud make him proude to make me proude that iefles, = 
G 2 woe 


A pleaſant conceited Comedie: 


So perttaunt like wouldI ore [way his (tate, 
T hat he ſhould be my foole, and] his fate, BEN 

Qee. None are ſo ſurely caught, when they are catch, 
| As Wit turnde Foole,follie in Wiſedomethatcht: | 

Hath Wiſedomes warrant,and the helpe of Schoole, 

And Wits owne grace to grace alearnedFoole. | 

Roſa, Theblood of youth burnes not with ſuch exceſlc, 

| As grauities reuolt ro wantons be, | | A 

Mar, Follicin Fooles beares not ſoftrong a note, 
As foolricin the Wiſe, when Wir doth date: 

Since all the power thereof 1: doth apply, 

To proueby Wit, worth in ſ1mplicitie. | 

| Enter Boyet. | | | 
' £Quee. Heerecomes Boyer, and myrth js in his face. 
Boyer, Olamſtable with laughter, Wher's her Grace? 
Quee, T hy newes Boyet? | EY | 
Boy. Prepare Maddame,prepare, | | 

Arme Wenches arme, incounters mounted are, 

Againſt your Peace Louedoth approch, diſguyid ; 
Armed in argumentes,you'll be ſurprild, | 

Muſter your Wits, ftande in your owne defence, 

Or hide your heades like Cowardes,and flic hence, 

| Lee, Saint Dennis to S. Cupid : Whatare they, 

That charge their breath againlt vs? Gly bow lay. 

Boy. Vnderthe coole ſhade of a Siccamone, 

I thought to cloſe mine eyes ſome halfe an houre: 

When lo to interrupt my purpoſed reſt, | 
Toward that ſhade I might beholde addreſ?, 

The King and his companions warely, | 
I ſtole into a neighbour thicket by, | 
And ouer hard, what you ſhall ouer heare; 

Thatby and by diſguyid thy will be heere. 

\Their Heralde is a prettie knaviſh Page: | 
That well by hart hath cond hisembaſlage 
Attion and accent did they teach him there.. 

T bus muſt thou ſpeake,and thus thy bady beare. 

And ever and anon they madea doubt,, | 
Preſence maieſticall would puthim outs | 


For 
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Called Lowes Labor's leſt. 
For quoth the King, an Angell ſhale thou ſee; 


Yet tearenot thou but ſpeske audaciouſly, 

| The Boy replyde, An Angell is not evill; 

T ſhould haue feard her had ſhee been a devill, 

With that all laught,and clapt him on the ſhoulder, 

Making the bolde wagg by weir prayſes bolder. 

One rubbd his elbow thus,and fleerd,and ſwore, 

A better ſpeach was neuer ſpoke before, 

Another with his fyager and his thume, 

Cried vis we will doo't come what wil come, 

T hethirde he caperd and cryed, All goes well. 

The fourth turnd on thetooe,and downe he fell: 

Witch that they all did tumble on the ground, 

With ſuch a zelous laughter ſo profund, 

T hat in this ſpleene rediculous a proves, 

To checke theirfollic paſhions lolembeteares. 
Quee, But what, but what,come they to viſite vs? 
Boy. T hey do, they do;and are » ay, thus, 

Like AMuſcourtes, or Rusſians,as I gelle. * 

Their purpoſe isto parlee,to court,and daunce, 

And cuery one his Loue-feat will aduance, 

Vnto his ſencrall Miſtres t which they le know 

By Fauours ſeueral), which they did beſtow. 

Ouce, And will they ſo? the Gallants ſhalbetaſkt; 

For Ladies; we will nory 90 bemaſkr, 

And nota man ofthem ſhall haue the grace 

Deſpight of ſure, to ſee a Ladies face. 

Holde Reoſalme, this Fauour'thou ſhalt weare, 

And then the King will court thee for his Dearc? 

Holde take thou thismy ſweete,and giue mee thine, 

So ſhall Berowne take me for 7 oy 

And change you Fauours two,ſo ſhall your Loues 

Woo contrarie,deceyued by theſe remoues, 

Roſa. Come on then, weare the Fauours moſt in ſight. 
Kath. But in this changing, Whatis your intent? 
Ouee. The effeRtofmy intent isto croſle theirs: 
They do it but in mockericmerement, 
And mocke for mocke is onely my intent, 
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WES. 


_ Out | | | 
Nt I6 bebslde. 


With your Sunne beamed eyes. | 


Yon were belt callit Daughter beamed 


L pleaſant conceited Comede. |, 
T heir ſeucrall counſailes they vnboo! onje ſhall, 


To Loucs millooke,and {o be mocke withall, 
Vpon the ne::t occaſion that we meete, | 


aſa IG difplayde totalke and oxcete, 


:, Bur ſhall we "wa it they deſire vs toot? 
- Noo the death we will not moue a foot, 
Nor T6) led: nend (pzachrender we no grace; 
Bur while cis {poke each turne away i6-885 
Boy. W Why thac contempt vill Kill the | {[peakers harr, 
And quite djuorce his memorie from his part. 
Qee, Therefore I do it,and I make no doubt, 
Therelt will ere come in, it he be out, |: 
Theres no ſuch ſport, as ſport by ſport otethrowne? 
T o make theirs ours,and ours none but gur owne, 
$o ſhall weſtay mocking eatended gaihe, 
gy they wel mockt depart _— with ſhame, Sound T rom. 
By, The Trompet ſoundes, emaſkt,the maſkers come. 


Enter Black- "508 with w che, the Boy with a 
ſpeach,and the reſt of the|Lordes diſonyſed. 
Page. p49 {{ haile,the richeſt Beauties on the earth. 
Brow. Beauties no richer then rich T affata, 


Page. A holy parcellof the fayneft n—___ euer rurnd thew 


" rVks ta mortal/viewes, 
T he Ladyes turne cheir backiako him, 
Zerow, T heireyes villaine, their eyes, 
Pag. T hat euen turnde their 9 to mortall VIEWES, 


; 
: 
bg 


=4 True, outin deede, 
Pg. Ont of your fanours ory ſoiner Von oe 


Lerow, Once to beholde, ro one, | 
Page. Once to beholde with our Sure bn eyery 


| 


Boyer. They will not anſiwere to that Epythat, 

yes. | 
ndthatþringes me out, | 
xegon yqurogue, = | 


Paz. They donot marke me, 
Ber, Is this your perfeaes? 
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i called Lotes Labor's loft. 


Rozal, What would theſe ftranges ? 
Know their mindes Beyer. 
It they do ſpeake our language, tis our will _ 
That ſore plaine man recount their purpoſes: 
Know what they would? 
Zoyet. What would you with the Princes? 
Berew. Nothing but peace,and gentle viſitation, 
Roſa. What would they, fay they? 
Boy. Nothing bur peace,and gentle yihtation, 
Roſa. Why that they haue,and bid them ſo be gon. 
By. She faies you have it,and you may be gon. 
Kimg. Say to her we haue meaturd many miles, 
| To treade a Meaſure with her on this grafſe, 
Boy. T hey fay that they haue meaſurd many a mile, 
Torread a Meature with you on this grafle. 
Roſa. It is not ſo, Al ke them how manic inches 
Is in one mile? If they haue meaſured manic, 
The mcaſure then of one 1s eaſlie tolde. 

\ Boy. Ifto come hither, you haue meaſurde miles, | 
And manie miles:the Princeſle bids you tell, 
How manie inches doth fill yp one mile? 

Berow. Tell ber we meaſure them by weene ſteps, 
Boy. She heares her ſelfe. 
Roſa. How manie weerie ſteps, 
Of manie weerie miles you haue ore gone, 
Are numbred in the trauaile of one Mile? 
Bero. Wenumber nothing that we ſpend for you, 
Our qduetie is ſorich,ſo infinite, 
That we may doit {till without accompr. 
Vouchſafetoſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 
That we{like ſauages) may worſhip it, | 
Roſa. My face is but a Moone,and clouded too, 
King. Bleſſed are cloudes,to do as ſuch cloudes do, 
Vouchlafe bright Moone, and theſethy Starrs to ſhine, 
{Thoſe cloudes remooued)vpon our waterieeyne, 
Roſa. O yaine peticioner, begg a greater matter, 
Thou now requeſts but Mooneſhine in the water. 7 
Kine. Then in our meaſure,do but youchlafe one change, | 
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A pleaſant conceited Comedie. 


Thou bid(t me begge, this begging is not ſtrange, | 
Roſa. Play Mutique then: nay you muſt do it ſoone. 
Nox yet no daunce2 thus change I hike the Moone. 
Kim. Wil you not daunce?How cotve you thus eſtranged? 
Ro. You tooke the moone at ful, but now ſhee's changed? 
Kmy. Yecltill ſhe is the Moone,and I the Man. 
Ro{a, T he muſique playes, vouchſafe ſome motion to it, 
'Our eares vouchſafe it, | | 
King. But your legges ſhould doit. 
Roſz. Since you are ſtrangers, and come here by change, 
Weele not be nice,take handes,we will not daunge. 
King. Why take we hangdes then? q 
2/a, Onely to part friendes. | - 
Curthie ſiveere hartes,and ſo the Meaſure endes , 
King, Moremeaſtre ofthis meaſye be not nice, 
Roſa. We can affoordno/more atfuch a price, 
Kimg. Priſe you yourſelues;: What buyes your company? 
Roſa. Yourabſenceonely, | 
Kmep. T hat canneuer be. | | 
Roſe, Then cennot we be bought 2 and ſo adue, 
Twice to your Viſore,and halfe once to you, 
Kmg. It you denieto daunce,letsholde more chat. 
Roſa. In priuatthen, | 4-1 
Kimg. I am belt pleaſd with that: 
Zerow. Whitc handed Miſtres,ope ſweet word with thee: 
£xee.. Honie,and Milke,and Suger : there is three. 
Ber. Nay then two treyes,anif you grow ſo nice, 
Methegline,Wort,and Malmſey; well runne dice: 
There's halfe a doſen ſweetes, 
wee. Scuenh ſweere adue, fince you can cogg, 
Ile play no mere withyou, | 
Per Qne word 1n ſecret. | 
| Nuee. Letitnot be ſweete, | | 
Zero, Thou greeueſt my gall. : 
Quee, Gall, bicter, T4 
' - Bero, Therefore meete, 
Puman, Will youyouchſafe with me to ghange a word? 
ALiria. Name it, 6 et 


F 


Dima. 


ealled Lones Labor's off, 


* | Duma. Faire Ladie. | | 
" Mar, Say you ſo?Faire Lord,take that for your faire Lady 
Duma. Pleaſe it you, as much in priuat, & ile bid adiev, 
Maria. Whart,was your vizard made without a tongue? 
Long. Iknow the reafon(Lady)why youalke, 
Alari. O for your reaſon, quickly fir, I long? | 
Long. You haue adouble tongue within your Maſke, 

And would afforde my | peachles vizard halfe, 4 

Mar. Veale quoth the Dutch-mantis not yeale a Calfe? 
Long. A Calfefaire Ladie. 

e Mar, No,ataire Lorde Calte. 

Long. Let's part the word? 

e1ar. No, lle not be your halfez 

Take all and weane it,it may proue an Oxe, 

Lon, Loke how you butt your ſelfe in theſe ſharpemocks, 

-W1ll you giue hornes chalt Lady?do not ſo. 
ear, Then die a Calfe, before your hornes do'grow. 
Long, One word in priuate with you ere Idie. 
ear. Blcat ſoftly then,the Butcher heares you crie, 

Boyer. Thetongues of mocking Wenches areas keene 

As is the Rafors edge inuiſible: 

Cutting a ſmaller haire then may be leene, 

Abou the ſence of ſence lo ſenſible, : 

Scemeth their conference, their conceites haue winges, _ 

Fleeter then Arrowes, bullets wind thought ſwifter thinges, 
R:{a. Not one word more my Maides,breakoff, break off. 
Bero. By heauen,all drie beaten with pure ſcoffe, 
King. Farewel mad Wenches,you haue ſimple wits. Exe, 
Quee, T wentie adieus my frozen Muskouits, 

Are theſe the breede of Wits ſo wondered at? 
Boye, T apers they are with your ſweete breaths puft our, 
Roſa, Wel-liking Wits they haue groſſegroſle, fat far, 
Quee. Opovertie in wit, Kingly poore flout, 

Will they not(thinke you) hange them {clues ro nyght? | 

Or euecr but'in' vizards ſhew their faces, 

This pert BeroWne was our of countnance quite, 
Roſz, They were all in lamenrable caſes, ; 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 

” 


Queene 


CA pieajans concearea Correale: = 
Ls BeroWpre did tw care him ſefe out of all ſuite, 
Har, Dumaine wasat my ſcruice, and his ſword, 
No poynt(quoth I)my ſeruant, raight was mute, 
Kal, Lord Longauill ſaid I came ore his barn: 
And trow you what he calde me? : 
Quee, Qualme perhapr, 
Kath. Yes in good faith, | 
'* Quee. Goe ſicknes as thou art, | 
F- Rog, Well,betterwits haye worne plaine naliie Cops 
But will you heare; the King is my Loue ſworne, 
Lure, And quicke Berown hal phghtcd Faythto me, 
Kath. And Longauull was for my tetuice borne. 
e Har, Damnanc i 1s mine as ſure 25 barke on trec. 
__ BVoyer, Madameand prertic miftreſles piuc carc, L 
lancdiacdy they will againe beheere, 
Ia their owne ſhapes : : forit can neuet be, 
They will digeſt this harſh indignirig 
Hee. Will they returne?. | 
Boy. They will they will, God knowes, 
And leape torioy,though they are lame with blowes! 
Therefore change Fauours,and whenthey repaire, 
Blow like ſweete Roſes,in this ſomme aire. 
Que. How blow thow blow? Speke to be vnderſiood, 
Loy. Faire Ladies maskt, are Roſcg intheir bud: 
 Diſmaskt,their dammaske ſweete commixture ſhowne, | 
Are Angels varling clondes,or Roſes hlowne, | 
©xee, Avaunt perplexitie, What ſhall we do, 
If they returnein their owne ſhapes tg woe? | 
|  Ry/a, Good Madame, ifby me youle be aduiſde, 
Lets mocke them ſlill as  wellknowne as dilpuyſdes 
Let ys complaine to them what fooles were heare, 
Diſguyld like 7/u/comres in ſhapeles geare: 
And wade what they were,and to what ende 
T heir ſhallow ſhowes,andPrologue vildl y pende, 
And their rovgi carriage ſo redicul lous, 
Should be preleated at our Tent to VS, 
Boyer, Ladies, withdraw t the gallaptsare at hand, 
Quce, Whiptoour "I as Koes rhns ore land, Exe. 
j Enter 


called Loues Labor's bot. 


Enter the King and the reſt. 
Kinr. Faire fir, God ſaue you 2: Wher's the Princefſe? 


ht. 


Byyer. Gonetoher Tent. Pleaſe it your Maicllie com- 
maunde me any ſeryice to her thither, 
'X:19. Thar ſc vouchſateme audience for one word, | 
Bey. I will,and ſo will ſhe,l knoxw my Lord, Exit. 
I his fellow peckes vp Wit as Pidgions Peaſe, 
eric againe when Goddooth pleaſe. 
ts Pedler,an1 retales his wares : 
At Wakes and Waſsels, meetings, markets, Faires, 
And we that ſell by groſle, the Lord doth know, 
H:ucnot the grace to grace it with luch ſhow, 
T his Gallant pins che Wenches on his ſleeue, 
Had hebin Adam he had tempted Exec, 
A can carue toand liſpe 2 Why thisis hee 
That kit his hand, a way in courtiſie, 
This is the Ape of Forme,Mounſer the nice, 
T hat whea he playes at T ables chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes; nay he can fing 
A meane molt meanely, and in huſheting, 
Mende him who can, the Ladies call him ſweete, 
Theſtaires as he treades on them kifle his feete, 
T his 15 the floure that ſmyles on euery one, 
To ſhewhis tecth as white/as Whales bone, 
And conlſciences that will not die indebr, 
Pay bim the dueof honie-tonged Boyer. 
King. A bliſter on his ſweete tongue with my hart, 
T hat put A1mathoes Page outofhis part. 


J 


Enter the Ladus. | 
Pero, See here it comes, Behauiour what wert thou? 
Till this mad man ſhewed thee, and what art thou now? 
| King, All haile {weete Madame,and faire time of day, 
Quee, Faire in all Haile is toule,as I conceaue, 
Kung. Cenſture my ſpaches berter,if you may. 
| Quee, Then wiſh me better, 1 will giue you leaue, 
| King. Wecauwueto vilite you, and purpoite now, | 
6 i MH 2 To 


3 
; 
' 


' CA pleaſantconceite l Comedie: 


'To leade you to our Court, vouchſafe it then, | | 
Ouee, This Feelde ſhall holde me,and ſo hold your yow; 


Nor God nor I dehights in periurd men; 


: 
: 


Kinz, Rebukeme norfor that which you prouoke? 
The vertue of your cie mult breake my oth. 


/ ' . > 


| Le, Younickname vercue,vice you ſhould hauc ſpoke? 


£ 
- 


\ Forvertues office neuer breakes mens ttoth. | ; 


Now by my maiden honour yer as pure, 
As the ynlallicd Lilly I proteſt, | *' 
A vorlde of tormentes though'I ſhould endure, | 
I would not yeelde to be your houſes guelt; | 
So much I hate a breaking caule to be | 
Ot heauenly Othes vowed with integritie. 

King. O you haueliv'd in deſolation heere, 
V nſeene,vnouiſited, much to our ſhame. | 

Que. Nor ſomy Lord isnot ſo] ſhyeare, 
We haue had paſtimes here and plcalant game, 
A meſle of Ruſiians left vs but of late. | | 

Kmg. How Madame? Ruſs? || | 

Quee, T intrueth My Lord. | || | 
Trim gallants,full of Courtſhip and of fate, 
Kiſa, Madame ſpeaketrue; lt is not fo my Lord: 


,” 


My Ladie(to the nzaner ofthe dayes) | : 


7 
$ 

. 
"* 


T 


In curtelic giues vndeſerning praile, | | 
Wetoure in deede confronted were with foure, | 
In R/ſtan habite ; heere they (tayed at houre, 


And talkt apace : and in that hqure (my Lord) 


They didnotbleffe vs with one happie word. 
| Tdare notcall them fooles; but this I.hin e, | ; 
| Whenthey are thirſtie, fooles would faing haue drinke. ; 
Bero. This iclt is drieto me, gentle —_ 
| Yourwits makes wi'ethinges fooliſh when we orecte | 3 


| Wrih eies beſt ſeeing, heauens fierie eivt | 
By light we looſe light, your capacitie | 
Is of that nature, that to your hudge ſtoore, 
 Wilethinges ſceme foohſh, and rich cthinge 

- Riſa. This proues you wiſe and rich: tor j 
-Zcr0, lama toole,andtull of pouertie. | 


BME Ts a) &; Eo 4I08g REALIST 44G 4 - " 
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" called Loues Labor's loft. 


1 Rgra. But that youtake' what dothto you belong; 


It were a fault to inatch wordes from m tongue. 
Ber, O,Iamyoursand all that poſleſle, 
Roſa, All che foole mine, | | 


- Ber. 1cannot give you leſle, 


Ros, Which of the Vizards was it that you wore? 
Ser, Where, when,what Vizard?why demaund youthis? 
Roſa, There,then,that Vizard,thatſuperfluouscaſe, 
That hid the worſe, and ſhewed the better face. p 
Kmg. We were deſcried,theyle mock vs now dounright; 
Duman. Le: vs confefle and turne it toa ielt. 
Quee, Amazde my Lord? Why lookes your highnes ſad? 
Roſa. Helpe holde his browes, heele ſound 3 why looke 
you pale? | 
Sca lickel thinke comming from eMuſccue. 


|  Bero, Thus poourethe Starres downe plagues for periutie, 


Can anie face of braſſe hold longer out? 

Heere ſtand I, Ladte dart thy skill at me, 

Bruſe me with ſcorne,confound me with aflour.. 

T brult chy ſharpe wit quite through my ignorance, 
Cut me to peeces with thy keene conceit. 

And] will wiſh thee neuer more to daunce, 

Nor neuer more in Ruſsian habite waite, 

O neuer will I truſt to ſpeaches pend, 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongues 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend, 

Nor woo in rime like a blind harpers ſongue, 

T affata phraſes, ſilken tearmes preciſe, 

T hree pilde Hiberboles,fpruce affeRion: 

Figures pedanticall, theſe fommer flies, 

Haue blowne me full of maggot oſtencation, 

] do forſweare them,and I here protelt, 

By this white Gloue(how whitethe hand God knowes) 
Hencefocrthmy wooing minde ſhalbe expreſt 
In ruſſer yeas, and honelt kerfie noes, 

And to begin Wench,ſfo God helpe me lay, 
M _leng tothee is ſound, ſance cracke or flaw, 


[ 


oſa, Sans, ſans, | pray you. 


_—_ : CA pleaſant conceited C med: 


Pero, YertThaue atricke, | 


Ofthe olde rage; beare with me, [ am \ Cigke.. 
Velcauec itby degrees; ſofr,iet ys (ce,|| ! 
Wiite Lord bane mercie 6 v5,00 thoſe three, 
| They areinfcQed, intheir hartes it lyes: 
- They havethe Plague, and caught jt of your eyes; 
ins bole Lordes are viſited,you are not free, 
For the Lords tokens on youdol fee, | 
uce, No,they are free thar gauetheſe tokens to Vis 
Berew. Ouritates are fortait lecke not to yndoo Ys. 
Ro{. It is not ſo, for how can this be true, 
Bi  Thatyou ſtand forfair, being thoſe that ſue. 
Keg "md Peace,for I will not hauero doe with your 
Ko/a- Nor ſhall nor,if I do as I intende. 


* Bero. Speake for your ſelues,my wit isatan ende, 

3 King: Teach vs feet Madame, for our rude tranſ pela 
E L Some faire excule,. | 

. ces The faireſtis confeſſion, | 


Were not you here but euen now,Uiſguyſde? 

King, Kine, I was, | | 
Quee, Ard were you well aduiſde? 
King. I was faireMadame, | | 
Que. When youthen were heere, 

What did you whifperin your Ladicscare? 
King. That more then ailche world, L did ref pet her. 


'F #7, Quee. When ſhe ſhall challenge this, you wil reiect her. 


2 | King. Vponminehbonourno, | 
hy Ouee, Peace peace,forbearet you Oth once broke,you 
force not to fort\weare. 
Kmg. Deſpiſeme when 1 breake 1s oth w mine. 
| Quee, 1 will, and therefore keeper. Refaline, 

E: | SE. What did the Rusſoan whiſper in yo Si eare/ 

Riſa, Madameghe As, oy he di4 hold me deare, 
As precious ey-light, and did value me 
Abouuc thisWorlde : adding theretg more ouer, 

 Thzithe would wed me,crels diemy Louer, | 

ibs God giuethee | oy of him X the Noble Lord 
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Called Loues Labor's leſt. 


| King. What mcane you Madame: by my life my troth; | 

1 never {wore this Lady ſuch/an oth, 

; Real, By heaven you dil; and tro confirme it plaine, 

Yougauemethis: but take it fir againe. ; 
King. My faith and this, the Princefle 1 did giue, 

I knew her by this Tewe!l on her ſlecue, 

Owce, Pardon me fir,this Texwell did ſhe weare, 
AndLord 'BeroWyne (I thanke him) is my deare, 
What? will you haue me, or your Pearle againe? 

Bercw. Neither of cither : I remit both ewainc. 


T ſee the tricke ant 2 here was a conſent, 


Knowing atorchand of our meriment, 
Todaſh ichk a Chriltmas Comedic; 
Some carry tale, ſome pleaſe-man, ſome ſleightſainet 
Somemumblenewes, ſome trencher Knight, ſome Dick / - 
T hat ſmyles,his checke in yeeres, and knowes the trick 
To make my Lady laugh,when ſhees diſpoſd; 
Tolde our intentes before; which once diicloſd, 
The Ladies did change Fauows; andthen wee 
Folowing the ſignes, wood butthe figne of ſhee, 
Now toour periuric,to add moreterror, 
We are againe forſworne in will and error. 
Much vpon this tis t and might not you 
Foreſtall our ſport, to make ysthus vntrue? 
Do not you know my Ladies foote by*thſquier? 
And laugh ypon the apple of her cie? 
Andſand betweene her backe fir and the fter, 
Holding atrencher, ieſting merrilie? 
You put our Page out : goe,you are aloude. & = 
Die when you will,a Smocke ſhalbe your ſhroude, 
Youleere ypon me, do you : ther's an cic 
Woundes like a leaden {word, 
| Beyer. Full merely hath this braue nuage, this carreare 
bin run. 
Bero. Locghe is tilting ſtraight, Peace, I hauedon, 
Enter ( lowne. 
Ber, Welcome pure wit,thoupartt afaire fray. 


Claw. O Lord fir, they would know, 
H4 Whether | 


COL TIED - 
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f 
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6. MP 4 pleaſant coprerted 
Whether the three Worthis ſhall comein no? 


For cueric one purſents three, 


| Youcannotbeg vsfir, Ican afſiue you 6 
 weknow: Ibope hr three timestheice _ 


Ber, Whar,are there but three? 
Clo, No Ge: bur it is yara fine, 


TL SAD IIA 


Bero. Andthree timesthrice i is nine. [int 
'Clow, Not ſo fir, vnder correRion fir, Thope it is not ſo: 


Bero. 1s not nine, 


Claw. Vnder correQtion fi irweknow mhere-ymill it doth 


amount. 
Bere. By Toue,1 all wayes tooke thice ves for nine, 


Clow. Q YT acd fir;it were nm; you os get your living | 
| byreckning fir. 


Bero. How much is it? [|| 


| __ Ciw. O Lord fir, the parties themſe ues, the 1Qors fir 
\ will ſhew wher-yntill it doth amount; fo 
_ am(as thy ſay, butto parte one man 


mine owne part,[ 


m__ the great fir, | 
ero. Art thou one of the wi orchiehs | | 
Clw. It pleaſed them to thinke me worthic of Pompey 


Worthy,but I am to ſtand for him. | | 
Bero. Goe bid them prepare, | |  (Exn/ 


Claw. We wil turne it finely off 6 ir,we wil take ſome care. 


King. Berowne, they will ſhame vs:letthem not approch, 


Bero. We are ſhame proofe my Lord t & tis ſome policic 


To haue one ſhow worle then the Kings: 
Kms. 1 {ay they ſhall not come. | | * 
QOuee, Nay my good Lordlet me orerule you now, 

T har ſport belt pleaſes, that doth beſt knowhow: | 

Where zeale firiues to content,and the contentes | 


and his company. 


\. Diesinthe zeale of that which jt preſentes: : 


| Theirforme confounded, makes Lav farme i in myrth, 
When great thinges labouring| periſh intheir byrth. 
Bero. Aright deſcription of pur ſporrjuy Lord. 


Emer Bragart, 


Brag, FE ice lim ploret le 0 muthe expence of thy royal 
iy cete: 


| 


wo 4 | 


we know what 


iN one poore man) | 


che great: for mine owne part Iknow not the degrre of the | 
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called Lones Labor's loſ. 


fweete breath, as will vtter a brate of wordes. 
Quee. Doth this man ferue God? 
Bero. Why al ke you? 
Lee, A lpeakcs not like a man of God his making. 
Brag. That is al one my faire ſwcete honie monarch, 


| Forl proteſt, the Schoolemaiſter is exceeding fantaſticall, 


T ootoo vaine,too too yaine: but we will put it(as they ſay) 
to Fortuna delaguar,l wilh you the peace of mind moſt royall 
cupplcment, Exit. 
mg. Heereislike to be a good preſence of Worthies: 
He preſents Hettor of T roy,the Swaine Pompey the great,the 
pariſh Curate Alexander, Armadoes Page Hercules, the Pee 
dant Judas Machabens : And it thele foure Worthies in their 
firſt ſhew thrive, theſe foure will change habites,and prelent 
vic other fiue. 
Zero, T here isfucin the firft ſhow, 
Kms, You arc deceiued, tis not ſo. 
Bero, The Pedant, the Bragart, the Hedge-Prieſt, the 
Foole,and the Boy, 
Abate throw at Nouum, and the whole world againe, 
Cannot picke out fiue ſuch, take each one in his vaine, 


_ Km. The Ship is vnder ſayle,and heere ſhe coms amaine. 


| nter Pompey. 
Clyne. I Pompey @n. 
| Bero, Youlie,you arc not he, 
' Chow. 1 P Om ! an, | 
Boyer. With Libbards head on knee, (thee, 
Ber. WH ſaid old mocker, I muſt needes be friendes with | 
Clow. 1 Pompey am, Pompey ſurnamat the big; c. 
Duma. The great. 
(!ow. It is great ſir, Pompey ſurnamd the great, 
T hat oft m fielde wah T arg and Shield aid make my foe to ſweat, 
And travailing along this coaſt ] beere am come by thamce, 
Lind lay my Armes before the Legs of this ſweere L "fe of Frax (*. 
If your Ladiſhyp would ſay thankes Pompey, I hac! acre. 
Ley. Great thankes great Pomrrey. 
Clo. Tis not fo much worth; but I hopeT was perfe@t. 1 
made alitle fault in great, 


[| Bo __ 


A piearſznt concerts Comedies 


PBrre. My hat aka peotic, euro prooues the beſt 
Worth. 


Enter Curate for Al xanter. 
| Curat. When m the World I lud, I was: he W:rldes chnmander! 
By Eaſt IW:{t, North,and South,] ho red my conquering mmgh : 
& Hy Scutchion plame declares that. I am » Ml, ſander, (ripht, 
Boyer. Your Noſe faies no, you are tor: tor it ſtands too 
Be. Your noſe ſinels no in his molt tender (inelling knight. 
£2», The conqueror is dilmaid;proceed good Alexander, 
Cixra. When im the worlde I lured, l was the worldes commandey. 
Bey. Moſt erue,tis right; you were þ eAlſander. 
Hero, Pompey the great, 
» Chw. Your leruant and Coſtard. 

' Bero, Takeaway the Conqueronr,t; lie away | Abſende,; 
Chow. O fir, you pau rowne Al:{ander the Conque- 
rour : You will be ſcrap out of the painted cloth for this 

Your Lionthat holdes his & wi on a cloſe ſtoole, 

will be geuento Azax. He wilbe the nifth Worthicza Con- 
* querour,and a feard to { peake? Run away for ſhame Ab- 
{ander, There ant ſhall pleaſe you afopliſh mylde man, an 
honeſt man;looke you,and ſoone daſh He is a marucylous 
good neighbour fayth, and al very Bowler : bur for 
eAliſander, alas you ſeehow tis a little preparted, but there 
arc Worthics a comming will peaks thei minde in ſome 
Other ſort. | Exit Cura. 


Que. Stand alide-good Pampe | [4 -1 * 


Enter Pedant for Tudas, cud the Bu for Heres, 


this Trupe, 
agea Cans 


Peda., Great Hercules is preſented b 
1s hoſe Clubb kyide Cerberus that three 4 
Ard when he was a babe,a childr,a ſhrim 
T bus a:d he ſtrangle Serpents in bis N 
Qunoniam, he ſeemerh in mmoritie, 4 


Ergo, 1 come with this Appologie. & | ED I 
Keep e ſome ſtate m thy exit, and vaniſh, E xit Boy. 

Ped: Iudas / am. | | 
Dum. 
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OLI DP BT PSA yy eff ror rare oy huorrrog, 


; called Lones Labor's loſt, 
f Dum. Aludas, 


Pedan. Not Iſcariut fir. 
l Indas 1 am,ecliped Machabeus, 


Dum. ladas Machabeus clpr, is plane Tudas, 
Bero. A kis\ing traytour, How art thou proud Tndas? 
Peda. Indas I am. 
Duma. The more ſhame for you [udas. 
Peda. What meane you fir? 
Boyer. To wake Iudas hang him ſelfe, 
Pedan. Begin (ir, you are my clder, 
Bero. Well folowed, [udas was hanged on an Flder, !' 
Peaan, I will not be put out of countenance. | 
Bero, Becauſe thou halt no facc, 
Pedin, What is this? 
Boyer. A Cyrterne head, 
Duma. T he head of a Bodkin. 
Bero. A deaths face ina Ring. 
Long, The face of an olde Roman coyne, ſcarce ſcene, 
Boyer, T he pummel of (#ſars Fauchion. 
Duma. The carud-bone tace on a Flalke, 
' Bero, Saint Georges halfe cheeke in a Brood), 
Dia. 1 and in a Brood of Lead. 
Bere. I and worne in the cappe of a Tooth- drawer? 
And now forward,for we haue pur thee in countenance, 
| Pega, You haue put me out of countenance, 
Bero, Fallc, we hauc giuen thee faces. 
Peda. But you have ourfalte them all, 
Bero, And thov weart a Eyon,we would do ſo. 
' Boyer. Therefore as he is, an Aſle,let him go: 
And lo adue ſwcete Jude. Nay, Why dolt thou tay? 
Duma, For the latter ende of his name. | 
Bero, For the Afeto the Inde : Piue It mm, 7udas away) 
Peadan, T his is not genezous,not gentle,not humble, 
Beyer, Alight for Mounſier Judas, it growes darke, he 
may (tumble, 
Qee. Alas poore 7{uhabews,how hath he bin bayte2, 


I z Eno 


* » A pleaſant concencea Comeates 
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Eeter Braggart. 
Ber, Hidethy head Achwles,here conlattilleta in Arrhes. 
Duma. T hough my mockes _ home by me, I will 
now be merric, 
King. Hettor was but a Trojan in eſpe of this. 
Soyer. Bur is this Hettor? 
Kine, mime eltor was not ſo jor timberd. | 
Lons, His cis too biggefor H, Hor. 
nay Mei: <4, - of 
Boye, Nohe is beſt indvedinthe ſmall, 
Zero. T his cannot be Hettor. | 
Duma. Hec's a God or a Painter : for hs makes faces)” 
© Braggart. The Armipotent Mats, q 0 WH the _ 
gene Heftor agifr. 
Duma. AgittNutmegg. WT | 
Bero, A Lemmon. -N-1 
Leng. Stucke with Cloucs, 171-4 
Dum. Noclouen, 
Brag. Peace. T he Armipotent IVIars, wfL Lance the _—_ 
os Hetiora ift, the herr of Ilan, 
| A man ſo breathed, that certaine h would fe yea, 
From morne till mght out of his Pi 
I am that Flower, 
Dum. That Mint. 154 
Loy T hat Cullambine, 4 
. Sweete Lord Longauill raine thy tongue, 
4 I muſtrather giue it raine ; for it runnes again't | 
Hettwr + | | 
Dum, Tand Heftor's a Grey ound. | 
_ Praz. The ſweete War-man is dea and rotren, 


F : 
| ©. F 


: 
: 
: 
: 


Whenhe breathed he was a mans | 
But 1 will forward with my deuice; inet: royaltic beſtory 
on methe ſence of hearing. 7-1-1 

Berowne ſteps foorth, | 1 
Que, Speake braue Hetter, bo are bd delighted. 
Brag, 1 do adore thy ſweete Grates Shype | 


Boyes 
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* called Lones Labor's loft. 


Poyer Loves her by the foote. 
Dum. Hemay not by the yarde: 
Brag-.T his Her far ſurmounted Hannibal, 
_ Clow, Fellow Hcttor,ſheis gone; ſhe is two months on 
her way, -| ; : 
Brag. What meaneſt thou? 1 
Clow, Faith volefle you play the honeſt Tr-yan,the poore 
wench 1s caſt away : thee's quicke, the ch:)de bragges in her 
bcliic already 2 tis yours, ; | 
Brog. Doſt chou infamonize me among porentates? 
Thou halt die. 
Clow. Then ſhall Heft:y be whipt for [aquenetta that is | 
quicke by him,and hangd for Pompey that is deac by him, 
Duma. Moltrare Pompey, 
Boyet. Renowned Pcmpey. 
Bero, Greater then great,great,great,preat Pompey: Pom. | | 
pe) the hudge. A 
Dum, Hettor trembles. 
Bero. Pompey is mooued more Ates more Atees ſtirthem 


or ſtir them on, 
Duma. Hettor will challenge him, 
Zero. lif a%haue no more mans bloodin his belly then w 


ſuppea Flea, 
Brag, Bythe North Pole I do challenge thee, 

Clow. I will not fight with a Pole hke a Northren man; 
Ile ſlaſh,lle do it by the Sword * I bepray you let me bor- 
row my Armes againe, | 

Dxma. Roome tor the incenſed Worthies, 

(low. Ile do itin my ſhyrr, | 

Duma, Moſt reſolute Pompey, 

Page. Maiſter, let me take youa button hole lower. Do 
you not ſee, Pompey is vncaſing for the Combat 3 What 
meane you?you will looſe your reputation, 

Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers, pardon me, I will not 
combat in my ſhyrr, (lenge. 

Duma, Y ou may not deny it, Pompey hath made the chal- 


Brag, Sweetc bloodes, 1 both may and will, 
©" ] 3 Bero, | 


\ - Forall your faire endeuours and intreat 2 


A pleaſant concerted COedue. | 


be 
Pero, What reaſon have you fort, | | 
Breg. Thenokedtructh of i is, ] hane n Shirt 


I goe Wool ward for pennance, 
yh True, and it was imioyned him in Rot for want of 
Linnen :fince when, Ile be {worne he wore none, bur a diſh- 


cloute of 7aquenettaes, and that a weares next his bart for a 
Fauour, MR 71 


Enter a Meſienger Mounſier Her 


| pfwced God ſaue you Madame, | | 
Quee. Welcome Marcad:,butthar thou incerrnppreſ] our 


merrument. 
Marcad. 1 am ſortie Madame for the nee I bring 
is heauic in my tongue, TheKing yourt fath ſer 
.Qzee, Dead tor my life, ISS x 
Marcad. Enen lo: my tale is tolde. | || 
- Ber. Worthies awaygthe Scxne begins t (cloude, 
Brag. For mine owne _ breath free breath t I haue 
ſeent the day of wrong through thelitle hale of diſcretion, 


and I will right my ſelte like a Souldier, | | | Excum Worthy 
| King. How fares your Maicſtie? 


ec, Boyet prepare,l will away to wot 
| ow Madame Not {o,I do beſeech youſſtay, 


Qee. PrepareI lay: Ithanke you pop Lords 


Out ota new ſad-ſoule,that you vouch(; afe, 
In yourrich wiſedome to excule, or hide, | 
T ke liberal] oppoſition of our ſpirites, | 
Tfoucrboldly we haue borne our (; clues, | | 
In the conuerle of breath(your geptlenes_| 
Was guyle of it.) Farewell worthy L or 
A heauie hart beares not a humble roogy 
Excule me ſo comming coo ſhort of than 
For my great lute, ſo caſely obrainde, $ 


F* 


King, Theextreame pattes of time extreamly formes, . 
All cautes to the purpole of his ſpeede; 
And oiten at his yery loole decides 


8 8 | 'Thaty, 


|  Falled Lones Labor's left. 


That,which long proceſle could not arbitrate, 
And though the m-urning brow of progenie 
Forbid theſmyling courtecie of Loue, 
T hc holy ſuire which faine it would conuince, 
Yet4ince Lones argument was farlt on foote, 
Ler not the cloude of Sorrow iultle ir 
From what it purpold, ſince to wayle friendes loſt, 
Is not by much ſo holdſomeprofitable, 
As toretoyce at friendes but newly found. 
wee, 1 ynderſtand you not,my priefes are double, 

Bcro. Honeſt plaine words, beſt pearcethe care of griefe, 
And by thele badges ynderſtand the King, t | 
For your taire ſakes, haue we negleedrtime. 
Plaide fouleplay with our othestyour beautic Ladiecy 
Hath much deformed vs, faſhioning our humours 
Fuen to the oppoſed ende of our ententes, 
And what in vs kath ſeemed rediculous: 
As Loue is full of ynbefrtring flraines, 
Allwanton as a cllde, hippie and yaine, 
Formd by the eye,and therefore like the eye. 
Full of ftraying ſhapes, of habires and of tormes 
Varying in fubletes as the eye doth roule, 
To cuery varied obie& in his glauncet 
Which partie coted preſence of looſe loue 
Pur on by vs,ifin your heauenly eyes, 
Haue miſbecombd our othes and grauities. 
T hoſe heavenly eyesthat looke into theſe faultes, 
Suggeſted ys tomake, therefote Ladies 
Ourloue being yours, the errourthat Loue makcs 
Is likewiſe yours 2 we to our ſelues proue falſe, 


' By being oncefalce, for ever to be true | 


Tothoſe that make ys both faire Ladies you, 
Andeuen that falſhaodin it ſelfe a finne, 
Thus purifies it ſelfe and turns to grace. 

w. We haue receiud your Letters, full of Loue 
Your Fauours,cmbaſſadours of Loue. 
And in our mayden counſaile ratedthem, 


Ac courtſhyp pleaſantieſt andcourtecie, 
|; I 4 As 


A pleaſant concerted ade 


As bombaſt and aslyning to the time: - 
But more deuout the: this our ref} pectes 
Hance we not becn, and "Bw gl met y 
In their owne falhyon like a mnderieneld 
Dum. Ou: letters madame ſhewedmuch more then ielt. 
Los. So did our lookes, | 
Roſa, Wedid not cote them lo, 
Kmg. Now at the lateſt miguce of che houre,,. 
Graunc vs yourloues, | 
Quee, Atime ne thinkestoo hort, 
To make a world-without-end bargaine in : 
Nonomy Lord, your Grace is periurde much, 
Full of deore guiltines, andthereforethis, 
It for my Loue(as there isno ſuch xf J 
You will do ought, this ſhalt you do fot me? 
Your oth I will nottruſt,bur goe with {pecde 
T © ſowe torlorne md naked Hermyta ge, 
Remote from all the plealurs of che waxld: 
Thcre ſtay _ therwelue Celeſtiall 
Hine broaght about the annuall recke 
If (this Aullere: 1alociable life, ll | 


ur Loues, 


; If olien and faltes,hard lodging,and chin weedes, 
Nip not the gauc'ie bloſſomes of your 
But that it beare this tryall,and laſt L ue, 

Then at the expiration of the yeere, | 

Come cl.ailengeme,challeng gt me by theſe deſertes: 
Arid by his Virgin palme pow kis61g thine, 

L Se thiae2 and tillthat inſtance ſhutt 

My wotull ſelfc yp ia a;mourning h (e, 

Rayning the teares of I>mentation, | 

For ti.c > hn of my »thord death. 


Ifthis thou do deny, lerour havdes pirt, | 
_ Neither intiled inthe others hart. | |; 


g 


Km. Ifthis,or more«/1eathis,] would denic, 
To flat hee vp theſe powers of mine with teſt, 
The{ d.inc hand ot death cluſe vn rhne eye, 


Hencc hcrrite then wy hart, o& in hykuelt, 
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called Lomes Labor's loft. 


Berow, And what to me my Lone? and what tome? | 
Roſal, You mult be purged ro,your finnes are rackt. 
You are atraint with faultes and periurie: 
Therefore if you my fauour meane to vet, 
A tweluemonth ſhall you ſpende and never reſt, 
But ſecke the weery beddes of people licke. 
Duma. But what to me my Love?burt what to me? 
Kath. A wite? a beard, faire health, and honeſtie, 
With three folde loue I wiſh you all theſe three, 
Duma. O ſhall I fay, Ithanke you gentle Wife? 
Kath, Not ſo my Lord, a tywcluemonth and a day, 
Tle marke no wordes that ſmothfaſt wooers ſay, 
Come when the King doth to my Lady come; 


Thenif I hauc much Joue, Ile gine you lome, 


Duma. Ile ſerue thee true and faychfully till ehen, 
Kath., Yet {weare nor, leaſt ye be forlyyorne agen. 
Loneauall. What fates Maria? 

AMari, Artthe tweluemonths ende, 

Ile change my blacke Gone for a faithfull frend. 

Long, Ve ſtay with patience, butthe time is long, 

Ami. T heliker you, few tallerare lo young, 

Bern. Senddies my Ladic? Miſtres looke on me, 
Bcholde the window of my hart,mine eye: | 
What humble fuitc attendes thy anſwere there, _ 1 
Impole fome leruice on me for thy Loue. 

Roſa, Ofthauc I heard of you my Lord Berowne, 
Betore Iſaw you : and the worldes large tongue 
Proclaymes you for a man repleat with mockes, 

Fullof compariſons and wounding floutes: 

Which you on all eſtetes will execute, 

T hat lie within the mercie of your wit 

To weede this wormewood from your frufull braine, 
And therewithall to winne me;yf you plealc, 

Without the which I am nbc to be won! 

You ſhall this tweluemonth terme from day to day, 
Vitre the ſpeachleſle {fcke,and ill converte, 

With groning wretches : and yourtaſke ſhall be, 


With all the fierce endeupur of your wit, 
K To 


CA pleaſant COncenea'c coin i 


To enforce the pained impotentto mule, 
Bergw. To mouec wilde laughter n \rhe throate of death? 
Ie cannot be, itis impoſlible. | | | 
Mirth cannot moue a loule in ag9nies | 
Reſal. Why thats the way tg choakep gibing ſpirric 
Whole influence 1s begot of that loofe grace, 
Which ſhallow laughing hearers giue fooles, 
A ieltes proſperitic lies inthe care, || | 
Of him that heares it,neuerin the tonghe 
Ot him thatmakes it ; then if ſickly ear 
Deafe with the clamours of their ownedeare., orones, 
Will hear your idle ſcornes; continue then, 
And I will haue you, and that faulc withall. 
z2ut it they will not, throw away that ſnirrit, 
AndI ſhall hnde you emptie of that fa Ic, 
Right ioyſull of yourreformation. | | 
Ber, Arweluemonth? well; befal what will befall, 
Ilc jclt a tweluemonth in an Hoſpicall. 
Leen. I ſweete my Lord, and ſo 1 take my leaue. 
Kinz, No Madame, we w Fl bring you on your way. 
Bcrow. Our wooing doth riot ont like anolde Play? 
Tacke hath not Gill theſe Ladies courtelie 
Might iell haue made our ſpart a Corpedie. 
K 17, Ccme fir,it wants a tweluempnth araday, 
And then twill ende, 
Zcrow. That's toolong for a Play. 


Enter Braggare. 


Brag. Sweetg Maieſtic vouchlafe me. 
neem, Was not that Flettor? | * 

Duma. T he worthic Knight of Triy- 

Zray. Twill kiſſe thy royal finger, and take leade. 
Tam a Votarie; ] hv vowde to [aqutnerta 
Toholde the Plough for her [weete louc three yeere, 
But moſt elteemed greatnes, wwill youheare the Dialogue 
that the two Learned men haue compiled, in praylcotrhe 


Owlcand the Cuckow? it A at ha c followed in yo 
CNGCE 
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called Lines Labor's loft. 


ende of our ſhew. 


King. Call them foorth quickly, we will do ſo, 
Brag. Holla, Approch, 


Enter all. 


Brag. This ide is Hiems, Winter, 


This Uer,the Spring : The one maynteinedby the Onle, 
t other by the Cuckow, 


B. U, uy begin. 

T be Song. 
W bin Daſies pied, and Violets blew, 
And Cuckow-budds of yellow hew: 
And Ladi-ſmockes all tier white, 
Do paintthe Meadowes with delight: 
The Cuckow then on euerie tree, 
Mocks married men; for thus finges hee, 
Cuckoyy. 
Cuckow,Cuckow t Oward of feare, 
Vopleafing to a married care, 


When Shepheards pipe con Oten Strawes, 

. And mertic LarkesarcPloughmens Clocks? 
When Turtles tread and Rookes and Dawes, ' 
And Maidens bleach their ſummer ſmockes? 
T he Cuckow then on euerie tree, 

Mockes martricd men, for thus finges he, 
Cuckow, 

Cuckow,cuckow : O word of feare, 
Voplealing to a married care. 


Winter. 
When Ifacles hang by the wall, 
And Dickethe Sheepheard Llowens his naile? 
And Thom beares Logges into the hall, 
And Milke coms frozen home in pailer. 
When Blood is nipt, and waves be full, 
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'W- plea ſant conceited chile. 


Then nightly ſingesthe Naring Pri 


Tu-whit to-who. | 
A merric note, 


While greaſic Ione doch keels the pot, 


© 
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When all aloude the winde doth blow, 
And coffing drownes the Parſons ſaw; 
And Birdes fit brooding in the Show, 
And Marrians nole odles red and raw: 
When roalted Crabbs hiſſe in the bowle, 
Then nightly finges the ſtaring wie, 
Tu-whit to-who, | 
' A metrrienote, | 
While grealic Ione doth keelejthe pot. 


The vvordes of Merauic,are harsh afrcr the. 


longes of Apollo. 
FINIS; 
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